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Newmarkef  Branch 


.    .    .    For  you   who  are 
alert  to  your  opportunities,  success  will 
be  nearer    if    you     know    the    value    of 
thrift  .  .  .  Follow  the  lead   of  a   million 
Canadians   by    building     your 
fund"    with    a    6    of    M  VM 
savings  account.     Many 
students   have    accounts    ,:   '  *."■  *     '     •■- 
with   us.    You,   too,   wil 
enjoy  banking    here. 

Bank  of  Montreal 

R.  D.  BROWN,  Manager 
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Canada's  7-out'of'10  typewriter  choice 


Built  in  Canada  by 

UNDERWOOD  LIMITED 

Joseph   L.   Seitz,   President 

135  Victoria  St.  TORONTO  279  Bay  St. 

Branches    in    all    Canadian    cities 


NEW  and  USED  TYPEWRITERS     ■     REBUILTS    •     SERVICE     -     RENTALS     -     SUPPLIES 


Compliments  of 

Makers  of  The  Only 

Complete  Line  in 

Canada 

FILING    SYSTEMS 

and 

EQUIPMENT 

FOR    THE    OFFICE 


Office  SpecialtyMfgIq. 

HEAD  OFFICE  AND  FACTORIES  —  NEWMARKET,  ONT. 
Branches  in   Canadian    Cities  from   Coast  to   Coast 
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TOWN  OF  NEWMARKET 

Industrial,  Agricultural,  and  Educational 

Centre  of 

NORTH  YORK 

HOME  OF:  Davis  Leather  Company  Limited 

The  Office  Specialty  Mfg.  Co.  Ltd. 
Dixon  Pencil  Company  Ltd. 
and  Other  Industries. 

Communications   Regarding   Industrial   Establishments 

Are  Invited 

L.  W.  DALES  JOSEPH  VALE 

Mayor  Chairman    Industrial   Committee 
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With  the  Compliments  of 

The   ELIAS    ROGERS    Company 

Limited 
Alfred  Rogers,  President 
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GOOD  BOOKS 


FINE  STATIONERY 


190  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 
393   Talbot   St..   St.   Thomas 


631    Dundas  St. 


UNIVERSITY  OF  WESTERN  ONTARIO 


LONDON,  CANADA 


"The 


universities  are 


the  conservators  of  civilization 


This  University,  located  in  the  centre  of  one  of  the  most  fruitful  and 
prosperous  areas  of  this  continent,  in  a  city  of  moderate  size  and  in  a 
community  with  long  Anglo-Saxon  traditions,  is  equipped  to  provide 
young  men  and  young  women  with  the  kind  of  higher  education  they 
need  to  help  them  face  their  perplexities  in  a  world  that  is  passing 
through  its  greatest  social,  economic  and  political  crisis. 

The  University  is  undenominational  and  co-educational.  It  has  two 
faculties  and  seven  affiliated  colleges.  It  stresses  hard  work,  high 
standards  and  friendly  co-operation  between  staff  and  students.  The 
University  curriculum  is  planned  to  help  ambitious  students  to  make  the 
most  of  their  opportunities.  It  provides  physical  education  and  athletics 
of  more  than  ordinary  merit. 


For  further  particulars,  apply  to 


THE  REGISTRAR. 


BUSINESS  -  TRADE  ■  COMMERCE! 


Offer  a  real  Future  to  you— the  SHAW  way! 


HOW  TO 

GET  AHEAD  FA5TER 


^ 


Choose  a  Business  Career.  Make  sure  now  that  the  post-war  period 
of  reconstruction  finds  you  ready  and  trained  to  step  into  your 
opportunity.  Business,  Trade  and  Commerce,  because  of  tremendous 
expansion,  will  require  young  people  to  fill  office  positions  which  lead 
to  well  paid  appointments  as  Business  Executives,  Secretaries, 
Accountants,  Office  Managers. 

We  invite  you  to  enquire  about  the  various  Shaw  Courses  in  Business 
Training. 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  SHAW  Courses: 

Shorthand       Bookkeeping    Banking 
Typewriting     Accounting      Salesmanship 
Stenotypy        Secretarial      Advertising 
Office  Training        Business  Correspondence 
Business  Organization 


Phone,  call  or  write  for  FREE 
Book/ef—" Up  withlho  Timot"  to 
SHAW  SCHOOLS-Head  Office 
1130  Bay  St.,  Toronto  Kl.  3165 


SHAW  BUSINESS  SCHOOLS 


DAY— NIGHT 
CORRESPONDENCE 
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Victoria  College 

in   the 

University  of  Toronto 

Founded   by   Royal   Charter   in    1836   "for  the   general   education   of   youth 
in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles.'" 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University 
of  Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the 
degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory 
to  admission  to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law 
and  Medicine. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women  's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  in  Arts,  and  for  a 
limited   number   of  men   students   enrolled   in   other   colleges   and  faculties. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 
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KINGSTON  ONTARIO 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  1841 

Situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  34  buildings;  normal  registration  of 

about  4,500;   health  insurance  provided  during  session. 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  B.Com.,  M.Com. 
Part  of  the  work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc,  and  M.Sc.  in  Chemistry, 
Mineralogy  and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil, 
Mechanical   and    Electrical   Engineering. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.,  and  M.Sc,  and 
the  Diploma  of  Public  Health. 

NURSING  SCIENCE— Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.N.Sc. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes  complete  list  of  scholar- 
ships and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance   and  on  University  work. 
Write  for  a  copy  of  QUEEN'S  IN  PICTURES 
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THE  MODERN  CHRIST 

'O  Master,  from  the  mountain  side, 
Ma\e  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain 
Among  these  restless  throngs  abide, 
O,  tread  the  city's  streets  again." 


The  above  reproducton  is  of  a  painting  bv  Fred  Hagan,  prepared  for  our  Easter 
Chapel  Service.  We  are  grateful  for  the  stimulation  and  inspiration  that  he  has  added 
to  our  services  during  the  past  year. 


This    page    is    uith    the    compliment!    of    a    friend. 


(^)UR  CONGRATULATIONS  to  the  Chairman  of  our  Board,  Mr.  Samuel 
^-^  Rogers,  K.C.,  on  his  winning  of  the  famous  Juke  Box  case  before  the 
Privy  Council  in  London  recently. 

In  this  interesting  test  case,  Mr.  Rogers  served  as  legal  counsel  for 
Vigneux  Brothers  of  Ontario  and  Rae  Restaurants  Limited,  who  claimed 
that  the  music  copyright  as  held  by  the  Performing  Rights  Society  did  not 
include  the  recorded  playing  of  such  music  in  juke  boxes.  After  adverse 
decisions  rendered  by  the  Court  of  the  Exchequer  and  the  Supreme  Court 
of  Canada,  Mr.  Rogers  finally  won  his  case  before  the  Law  Lords  of  the 
Privy  Council. 

Although  we  do  not  ordinarily  associate  the  juke  box  with  the  dignity 
of  His  Majesty's  Privy  Council  (and  we  understand  that  Mr.  Rogers'  sense 
of  humour  ivas  not  lacking  in  his  presentation)  the  case  does  mark  a  mile- 
stone in  the  realm  of  copyright  law. 

And    the    night    shall    be    filled    with    music, 
And  the  cares  that  infest  the  day. 
Shall  fold  their  tents  like  the  Arabs, 
And  as  silently  steal  away. 
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"Let  us  reaffirm  that  life  con  be  good,  that  every  man. 
woman  and  child  has  north  and  dignity,  that  all  human 
beings  are  one  in  ultimate  destiny  and  in  striving  faith, 
that  out  of  hope  and  effort  the  good  society  shall  yet  be 
born.'' 


One  year  ago  I  expressed  the  hope  in  these  pages  that  the  coming  year 
might  see  the  cessation  of  the  struggle  waging  in  Europe.  At  the 
time  those  words  were  written,  the  forces  of  the  United  Nations  had  just 
landed  on  the  beaches  of  Normandy.  Since  then  much  has 
transpired,  and  six  weeks  ago  we  were  all  able  to  rejoice 
that  victory  had  crowned  the  struggle  of  five  and  a  half 
years.  This  victory,  however,  is  crowded  with  mixed 
emotions.  We  are  terribly  conscious  of  the  bitter  price 
that  has  been  paid:  we  are  equally  conscious  that  in  an- 
other part  of  the  world  the  struggle  still  continues  and  1 
know  that  some  of  our  Old  Boys  who  have  already  seen 
extensive    service    will    be    participating    in    that    further 


We  are  happy,  however,  for  what  has  thus  far  been  accomplished  and 
we  hope  and  pray  that  in  the  not  too  distant  future  the  final  victory  may 
be  won.  Although  we  shall  rejoice  much  at  that  time,  it  will  also  be  a  period 
of  solemn  reflection.  Military  victory  is  only  part  of  the  struggle.  The 
ideals  for  which  the  battle  has  been  waged  are  not  yet  won,  and  from 
manv  indications  the  way  to  their  ultimate  achievement  will  be  a  long 
and  arduous  one. 

It  is  for  this  reason  that  I  have  chosen  as  my  keynote  this  year  the 
affirmation  at  the  head  of  this  article.  It  is  only  as  those  who  believe 
greatly  in  some  such  concept  of  human  life  can  continue  so  to  believe,  and 
prav  .and  work  that  the  fairer  world  of  our  dreams  may,  perchance,  be 
realized. 

During  these  last  few  years  we  have  tried  to  carry  forward  some  such 
attitude  in  all  our  work.  I  know  that  a  similar  attitude  has  motivated  Old 
Boys  in  the  services.  I  have  written  assurance  from  so  manv  of  them  that 
unless  something  of  this  nature  were  the  end  and  purpose  of  their  labours, 
it  would  be  altogether  too  grim  a  business.  As  we  face  the  years  that 
lie  ahead,  let  us,  the  total  Pickering  Community  of  the  past,  the  present 
and  the  future,  highly  resolve  to  do  our  fullest  part  in  the  tasks  to  which 
we  are  alreadv  dedicated. 

It  is  not  my  purpose  to  speak  specifically  of  the  activities  of  the  past 
year.  We  have  "carried  on".  We  know  that  the  job  has  fallen  short  of 
the  perfection  at  which  we  like  to  aim,  but  I  trust  that  in  the  record  of  the 
past  eighteen  years  1944-45  may  find  a  worthv  place. 


The  following  pages  will  indicate  something  of  the  on-going  life  of 
the  school.  It  records  also  additional  names  of  those  who  have  joined 
the  services  during  the  past  year,  bringing  our  roll  of  service  to  a  total 
of  almost  450  about  whom  we  are  informed.  Our  Honour  Roll  lists  the 
names  of  42,  five  of  whom  are  still,  unfortunately,  recorded  among  the 
missing.  It  is,  perhaps,  not  too  much  to  express  the  hope  that  this  list  will 
not  be  further  extended. 

I  should  extend  my  congratulations  to  the  Matriculation  Class  of  1944 
who,  though  not  reaching  quite  the  record  achievement  of  the  previous  year, 
nevertheless  passed  85%  of  all  papers  written  and  51%  with  first  or 
second  class  honours. 

I  conclude,  as  I  have  more  than  ever  obligation  to  do,  with  a  word  of 
thanks  to  all  the  members  of  this  year's  school  community,  both  staff 
and  students,  and  specifically  to  the  Chairman  of  our  Board  of  Management, 
whose  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the  school  is  a  constant  source  of  encour- 
agement. We  are  at  the  beginning  of  a  new  era  in  the  history  of  our 
country  and  of  the  school.  That  Pickering  College  may  in  some  worthy 
measure  contribute  to  this  era  is  my  very  sincere  wish. 
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*7Ae   Shield  &£  tUe  MifUty  Julian  Tudor-Hart 

"Ye  mountains  of  Gilboa, 

Let  there  be  no  dew,  neither  let  there  be  rain 

upon  you,  nor  fields  of  offerings: 
For  there  the  shield  of  the  mighty  is  vilely  cast  away." 
David's  Lament,  the  Second  Book 
of  Samuel. 

Today,  the  world  pauses  to  lick  its  wounds.  It  can  look  back  on  this  year 
with  some  grim  satisfaction;  for  a  while,  it  has  bought  its  way  back 
into  God's  good  graces,  and  the  bill  appears  to  be  paid.  For  our  failure  to 
look  ourselves  squarely  in  the  eyes,  graves  stretch  across  the  world  as  our 
blood-money;  from  Tsalin  to  Addis-Ababa,  the  Ebro  to  Dachau,  Vienna 
to  Prague,  Rotterdam  to  Chateaubriant,  Coventry  to  the  tractor  works  in 
Stalingrad,  the  earth  reeks  with  Lord  Baldwin's  apologies  and  Mr.  Chamber- 
lain's honourable  eyewash.  Blood  has  lapped  on  the  shores  of  Boston  and 
Vancouver,  and  the  screams  of  the  Warsaw  ghetto  have  invaded  the  gentle 
sanctity  of  homes  in  Montreal  and  Chicago. 

We  are  told  that  the  peace  will  endure  through  the  same  powers  that 
led  us  to  Victory;  some  of  us  even  take  time  to  think  about  why  we  have 
peace  anyway. 

The  designers  and  technicians  of  war  will  tell  us  that  Vickers-Arm- 
strongs  make  better  guns  than  Krupp  or  Skoda;  Gerald  L.  K.  Smith  will  say 
that  it  was  because  America  was  hoodwinked  by  Russian  Jews;  the  divines 
will  show  that  "Gott  mit  uns"  sounds  much  the  same  in  any  language  for 
any  chosen  people:  Mr.  Amery  will  say  it  was  because  he  jailed  the  leaders 
of  the  Congress;  and  Lord  Halifax  will  say  it  was  because  we  had  a  world 
monopoly  on  peace  with  honour. 

Fortunately  they  will  all  be  wrong;  at  least  we  hope  so.  The  heart 
of  the  Victory  lay  in  no  extra  millimetre  of  bore  or  inherent  virtue  of 
any  given  race.  It  lay  in  a  dynamic  that  our  enemies  could  never  use,  be- 
cause it  was  the  very  essence  of  the  things  they  were  fighting.     It  was  courage, 
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in  the  fullest  and  greatest  sense  of  the  word.  It  was  the  basis  of  all  that 
was  strongest  in  our  armies,  and  other  factors  being  more  or  less  equal, 
inevitably  prevailed  against  armies  which  fought  on  a  basis  of  fear.  A 
courage  that  was  strengthened  by  every  truth  and  reality  could  not  help 
but  prevail  against  a  fear  that  was  able  to  be  maintained  only  by  falsehood 
and  ignorance. 

But  many  battles  were  lost;  and  invariably  they  were  lost  on  that 
same  ground  on  which  our  enemies  lie  today.  That  lesson  must  not  be 
forgotten. 

San  Francisco  is  hardly  an  example  of  the  best  in  our  struggle;  it 
savours  little  of  the  spirit  of  Nijmegen  or  Guadalajara.  Rather  it  looks 
like  the  opening  skirmishes  of  a  Sedan  or  a  Singapore.  It,  too,  is  pervaded 
with  fears;  the  United  States  and  the  South  American  republics  have  little 
confidence  in  either  their  own  better  natures  or  the  intentions  of  their  allies; 
Britain  demonstrates  the  same  distrust  of  her  own  subject  races  and  her 
European  neighbours;  the  U.S.S.R.  lacks  confidence  in  the  intentions  of  the 
rest  of  the  world  to  the  point  where  she  has  virtually  abandoned  the  con- 
ference as  a  basis  for  the  peace  settlement. 

Fear  pervades  the  press,  which  appears  almost  invariably  to  assume 
eventual  war  between  the  allies  as  the  only  basis  for  realistic  judgment. 
Fear  pervades  those  intolerant  of  racial  and  religious  minority;  fear  per- 
vades politicians  of  self-imposed  mediocrity,  who  fear  an  excess  even  of 
truth  and  thought. 

Men  still  have  enough  in  common  to  find  some  basis  for  agreement,  if 
they  will  only  see  each  other  shorn  of  the  barriers  of  privilege  and  property, 
race  and  religion. 

Fear  is  the  outcome  only  of  possessiveness  and  ignorance;  the  bargain 
has  been  driven  too  hard  for  us  to  adopt  its  philosophies  again.  The  set- 
backs of  the  past  year  are  out  of  all  proportion  to  political  necessity,  or  to 
the  real  temper  of  the  peoples  in  whose  name  they  have  allegedly  been 
made.  Now  is  the  time  to  believe  with  redoubled  confidence  and  sincerity 
in  the  future,  and  to  nourish  that  belief  by  tugging  at  the  load  with  yet 
fuller  fury.  There  is  no  lack  of  faith  today;  but  that  faith  must  be 
shouted  for  the  world  to  hear  and  be  heartened,  and,  if  need  be,  fought  for 
with  a  sacrifice  worthy  of  those  of  the  past  ten  years. 

"One  equal  temper  of  heroic  hearts, 
Made  weak  by  time  and  fate,  but  strong  in  will, 
To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not  to  yield." 


After  five  years  at  Pickering  the  writer  of  this  editorial, 
Julian  Tudor-Hart,  has  recently  left  Canada  to  continue  his  studies 
at  university  in  England. 
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"  *JUe  JltifUt  toff  tltZ    Walld"  M.  Mackenzie 

LONG  and  hard  he  gazed  at  the  land  that  was  beyond  the  sea.  The  green- 
ness of  its  forest  rose  gently  from  the  deep  blue  of  the  water,  and  faded 
into  the  hazy,  soft  purple  of  the  mountains  beyond,  showing  dark  against 
the  setting  sun.  And  in  the  quietness  that  comes  only  to  those  who  wait 
for  it  at  eventide,  he  could  hear  the  churchbells  across  the  water  calling 
the  people  to  worship,  to  lay  their  fate  in  the  hour  of  their  sorrow  at  the 
feet  of  the  Almighty.  Behind  him,  the  bells  of  his  own  country  pealed 
joyously  and  exultingly,  calling  his  own  people  to  cast  themselves  down 
and  offer  thanksgiving  to  Him  who  had  given  the  great  victory  to  this, 
his  land. 

When  the  tumult  of  these  many  chimes  had  faded  away,  he  was  still 
standing,  silently  gazing  at  this  land  across  the  sea,  the  land  which  he  had 
helped  to  hurl  to  its  bitter  defeat.  There,  as  in  his  own  country,  the  people 
were  kneeling  before  the  face  of  the  same  Master. 

Then,  with  sudden  force,  a  thought  flung  itself  across  his  beclouded  mind. 
Now,  at  this  momentous  hour,  the  victors  and  the  vanquished  were  open- 
ing their  souls  to  the  same  Almighty  Being.  Could  it  be  that  these  people, 
against  whom,  he  and  his  fellows  had  warred  these  many  months,  had,  deep 
in  their  hearts,  the  same  hopes,  the  same  desires,  the  same  beliefs  that  he 
cherished?  Was  it  not  possible  that  they  treasured  the  good  things  of 
this  life  as  did  those  of  his  own  land?  If  these  things  were  true,  then  were 
not  these,  his  foes,  the  same  as  he? 

The  leaders  had  told  him  that  this  other  land  had  wanted  to  seize  by 
the  sword  all  that  belonged  to  him,  to  lay  waste  his  fields  and  to  direct 
his  comings  and  goings.  This  was  true;  and  yet  it  was  not  always  so  with 
these  people.  Their  fathers  had  not  desired  these  evil  things,  and  there 
had  been  many  fine  and  good  men  among  them.  Why,  then,  did  this  gen- 
eration covet  them? 

He  paused,  a  little  perplexed.  And  then  the  answer  came.  These  people 
had  been  deceived  by  evil  leaders  and  led  astray.  They,  and  others  like 
them  throughout  the  world,  had  been  told  that  it  was  just  and  good  to  ac- 
quire worldly  possessions  for  themselves,  even  at  the  expense  of  others. 
For  them,  this  became  the  will  of  God,  and  so  they  believed  it  passionately. 
Even  those  of  his  own  land  had  often  been  led  into  evil  ways.  Because 
of  these  things,  man  turned  against  man,  nation  against  nation,  and  the  world 
echoed  with  the  harsh  and  bitter  strife  of  men. 

And  then,  watching  the  mists  of  evening  glide  in  across  the  water,  he 
found  that  for  which  he  had  long  been  searching.  If  all  the  people  of  the 
earth  believed  in  their  hearts  that  these  actions  were  evil,  that  it  was  the 
final  destiny  of  man  to  create  and  live  and  play,  one  with  another  in  peace, 
then  the  world  would  at  last  be  free.  To  show  others  this  wonderful  truth, 
to  help  them  achieve  this  destiny — this  was  his  task  in  the  days  ahead. 

And  as  he  faced  the  heavens,  the  young  soldier  unbuckled  his  sword 
and  let  it  fall.     His  soul  sang  a  fierce  song  of  joy,  and  his  heart  and  mind 
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were  opened,  for  he  was  possessed  of  a  great  and  beautiful  idea.  Now  he 
was  able  to  face  all  the  burden  and  despair  of  a  troubled  world,  to  help  it 
regain  its  feet  and  find  a  new  way.  Throughout  the  dark  years  that  lay 
ahead,  the  radiance  of  this  new-found  faith  in  man  would  lead  him  ever 
onward,  and  he  knew  he  could  not  fail.  His  soul  was  now  afire;  nothing 
could  quench  it. 

Slowly,  he  turned  and  walked  quietly  up  the  street  to  the  cathedral. 


*7Ae  Qn&<hudi*uf  GlaU  a/  f945 

Farewell  and  best  wishes  to  our  graduating  class  of  1945!  Here  below 
we  present  the  highlights  of  the  careers  of  those  members  of  the  honour 
matriculation  and  senior  business  courses  who  are  leaving  Pickering  this 
year. 

Bowlby,  John — Johnny  is  a  complete  extrovert  from  Hamilton,  who,  with 
his  ready  smile  and  quick  wit  has  made  many  friends  here  at  Pickering. 
He  played  senior  football  and  hockey,  has  his  second  colour,  is  a 
member  of  the  School  Committee,  Polikon  Club  and  the  Dramatic  Club, 
was  on  the  editorial  staff  of  the  Cracker  and  Voyageur.  Johnny  is 
certainly  going  to  leave  a  gap  in  the  Senior  Corridor  next  year,  but 
we  wish  him  all  the  luck  in  the  world  in  his  course  at  McMaster  Uni- 
versity.    Eheu!     Boulbus  Magnus  discessit! 

Budgeon,  Ben — For  the  past  year,  Benny  has  been  the  popular  chairman  of 
the  School  Committee,  and  is  this  year's  Garratt  Cane  winner.  For 
six  years  he  has  been  making  a  hit,  in  his  quiet  way,  with  everyone 
around  the  school.  He  starred  in  senior  football  and  basketball,  got  his 
first  colour  years  back,  has  been  a  member  of  the  Polikon  Club,  and 
winner  of  the  Widdrington  Award  this  year.  It  will  certainly  be  hard 
to  fill  his  shoes  and,  wherever  he  is,  we  wish  him  the  best  of  luck. 

Bulman,  Ed — A  new  comer  this  year  from  Upper  Canada  College,  Ed  has 
notched  a  place  for  himself  in  our  little  world.  He  is  active  in  ath- 
letics, a  Rooter,  a  member  of  the  Dramatic  and  Glee  Clubs.  Ed  plans 
to  go  into  law,  and  we  are  hoping  for  the  best  in  his  course  at  Varsity 
next  year.  We  predict  that  his.  professors  and  future  opposing  lawyers 
will  soon  learn  the  futility  of  arguing  against  him. 

Greenbaum,  Hartley — Hartley  is  a  graduate  of  the  Business  College  this 
year,  a  prominent  member  of  the  "30"  Club  and  a  stout  inside  wing  on 
the  football  team.  He  hopes  to  go  to  an  American  College  for  a  course 
in  business,  and  in  this  venture  our  hopes  are  with  him.  Cave,  Ameri- 
ca! 

Kent,  Dan — Dan  is  one  of  our  brood  from  England  who  has  very  easily 
adjusted  himself  to  North  American  customs.  He  played  junior  foot- 
ball and  senior  basketball,  won  his  first  colour  this  year,  was  another 
great  Rooter  and  the  drum  specialist  in  the  Pickering  College  "Corn 
Huskers".  His  overwhelming  interest  is  jazz  music,  and  we  hope  that 
he  gets  an  opportunity  to  exploit  it.     (Ed.  note:  We  don't,  really M 
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Konduros  Alex — "Kondy"  hails  from  Leamington  and  in  the  four  years 
that  he  has  been  here  has  really  occupied  a  foremost  place  in  the  Col- 
lege. He  played  senior  hockey  and  football,  was  year  captain  of  the 
Reds,  is  a  first  colour  holder,  member  of  the  "30"  Club  and  Secretary 
of  the  School  Committee.  Alex  also  won  the  Widdrington  Award  this 
year.  A  graduate  of  the  Business  Form,  "Kondy"  plans  to  go  into  busi- 
ness.    It  should  be  advertising;  he  has  done  a  grand  job  for  us! 

MacDonald.  Bill — Bill  is  a  versatile  young  lad  from  Newmarket's  suburb, 
Toronto.  He  played  senior  football  and  basketball,  won  his  first  colour, 
was  a  member  of  the  Dramatic  and  Root  of  Minus  One  Club  and  took 
a  lead  in  "Pirates"  this  year.  We  wish  him  all  success  in  his  projected 
law  career.     We  predict  that  Bill's  vocabulary  will  confuse  any  jury. 

Marstrand,  John — Our  one  and  only  John — Pickering's  mathematical  gen- 
ius. Active  in  athletics,  an  ardent  Rooter  from  way  back,  for  two  years 
a  member  of  the  Dramatic  Club,  John  plans  to  throw  himself  into  the 
hurly-burly  of  College  life  next  year.  Good  luck,  John!  If  the  worst 
comes  to  the  worst,  you  can  always  chew  on  the  root  of  minus  one. 

McCowan,  George — One  of  the  leading  lights  in  the  Senior  Corridor,  George 
has  plenty  of  ideas  about  everything — intellectual  and  otherwise.  He 
played  senior  football  and  basketball,  won  his  first  colour,  is  a  Rooter 
of  note,  took  a  lead  in  the  Glee  Club,  is  one  of  the  editors  of  the  Cracker 
and  the  Voyageur,  a  member  of  the  School  Committee,  and  a  winner 
of  the  Widdrington  Award  this  year.  George  is  a  man  whom  we  will 
all  miss.  He  is  going  on  to  study  political  science  and  economics  at  the 
University  of  Toronto.     Apres  cela la  revolution! 

Palmer.  Bob — Bob  is  a  strong,  silent  man  from  Prince  Edward  Island.  He 
has  been  active  in  athletics,  has  won  his  second  colour,  is  a  member 
of  the  Root  of  Minus  One  Club,  and  expects  to  continue  his  studies  at 
Queen's  next  year.  He  excels  particularly  in  maths.,  skiing,  and  base- 
ball, and  in  the  latter  sport  will  long  be  remembered  for  his  sensational, 
shoe-string  snatches. 

Richardson,  Ed — "Eddie"  is  one  of  the  foremost  members  of  the  school,  and 
is  going  to  be  sadly  missed.  Captain  of  the  basket  ball  team,  able 
quarter-back  of  the  football  team,  an  outstanding  track  man,  a  first 
colour  holder,  an  ardent  Rooter  and  Glee  Club  member,  member  of  the 
School  Committee  and  year  captain  of  the  Blues,  he  has  figured  in  every 
walk  of  life  here.  Next  year  he  will  be  continuing  his  study  of  mathe- 
matics and  science  at  the  University  of  Toronto,  and  the  humanities  of 
Pickering  will  return  to  normalcy. 

Rivers,  Jack — Jack  graduates  from  the  Senior  Business  Form  this  year. 
He  is  a  senior  football  and  basketball  player,  first  colour  holder,  and  a 
"30"  Clubber.  We  are  not  very  sure  of  his  plans  for  the  future,  but 
we  wish  him  "bon  voyage"  wherever  he  goes. 

Serviss,  Bob — A  newcomer  this  year,  also  graduating  from  the  Business 
group,  Bob,  with  his  quick  smile  has  made  many  friends  here.  He 
played  senior  football  and  basketball,  holds  a  first  colour,  was  secretary 
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of  the  School  Committee,  and  a  member  of  the  "30"  Club.  We  predict 
every  success  in  the  business  career  that  he  intends  to  follow.  Gait 
papers  please  copy!   (Advt.) 

Smith.  Denis — Denis,  another  newcomer,  was  here  only  until  Easter,  when 
he  joined  up.     We  wish  him  the  best  of  luck  in  his  army  career. 

Tudor-Hart,  Julian — A  very  versatile  young  gentleman  from  England, 
Julian  has  played  a  very  important  part  in  the  intellectual  and  socialist 
life  of  the  Senior  Corridor.  He  has  been  active  in  athletics,  a  member 
of  the  Polikon,  Dramatic,  and  Glee  Clubs,  student  editor  of  the  Cracker 
and  the  Voyageur.  Julian  is  going  back  to  England  this  summer  and 
hopes  to  attend  London  University.  We  hope  he  can  use  his  nimble 
fingers  and  witty  tongue  to  the  same  advantage  there  as  he  used  them 
here.  As  cartoonist  and  politician  he  forged  right  ahead  at  Pickering, 
although  'some  felt  he  was  Stalin'. 


Gltap&l .   .   . 


Our  Sunday  evening  chapel  services  continue  to  be  to  us  a  source  of 
inspiration  and  spiritual  recreation.  The  Headmaster  has  been  un- 
tiring in  his  efforts  to  challenge  us  to  a  realization  of  our  opportunities, 
possibilities  and  responsibilities  as  future  citizens  of  that  'brave  new  world' 
toward  which  we  are  striving.  Some  attempt  has  been  made  to  vary  the  form 
of  service  by  making  student  groups  responsible.  Those  who  have  partici- 
pated are:  The  Prep  Department,  the  Grade  XII  English  Class  and  the 
Grade  XIII  English  Class.  We  are  also  indebted  to  Dr.  Johnson,  of  New- 
market, Dr.  Richard  Brown,  lately  returned  from  China,  Mr.  John  Garrett, 
Headmaster  of  St.  Andrew's,  Dr.  Sydney  Smith,  President-elect  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto.  Other  speakers  were:  Bob  Rourke,  Harry  Beer,  Blackie, 
Barnie  Jackson,  Dr.  Berhnhardt,  and  John  Meisel.  We  would  like  to  thank 
Fred  Hagan  for  the  contribution  he  has  made  to  our  services  through  his 
painting. 

We  are  also  deeply  appreciative  of  the  kindness  of  Mrs.  Jackson,  Mrs. 
Beer,  and  Dune  McNab  in  helping  to  make  our  services  more  enjoyable. 

Some  of  the  subjects  upon  which  the  Headmaster  spoke  this  year   are 
as  follows: 

Victory  in  the  Air 

The    Call    of   To-morrow 

Abraham  Lincoln 

Fit  Leader  for  the  People. 

For  the  interest  of  our  readers,  the  last  of  the  above  addresses  has  been 
printed  and  will  be  found  on  the  following  page. 
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An  address  delivered  by  the  headmaster  on   the  occasion  of  the 
Roosevelt  Memorial  Service,  April  15th,  1,945. 


TN  THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  HUMAN  RACE  there  have  been  periods  of 
•*-  comparative  peace  when  life  has  moved  along  more  or  less  uneventfully 
and  with  a  lack  of  serious  tensions.  During  those  periods  the  forces  of 
progress  and  reaction  seemed  to  be  more  or  less  evenly  balanced.  These 
periods  of  peace  and  lack  of  tension  were  broken  by  intervals  of  strife  and 
struggle  which  frequently  have  broken  into  open  warfare.  At  such  times 
in  history  the  fate  of  nations,  and  sometimes  the  fate  of  all  mankind,  has 
seemed  to  hang  in  the  balance. 

From  one  point  of  view  the  story  of  the  human  race  is  a  simple  story 
of  masses  of  ordinary  people,  working,  playing,  living  and  dying,  striving 
always,  though  at  times  gropingly,  to  improve  their  own  lot,  and  always 
hoping  to  pass  on  a  better  inheritance  to  their  children  and  their  children's 
children.  But  at  the  great  critical  moments  in  history,  the  hopes,  the 
dreams,  the  yearnings,  the  strivings  of  the  masses  are  crystallized  in  the 
personalities  of  the  great  leaders  of  the  human  race.  From  another  point 
of  view,  therefore,  human  history  can  be  told  in  the  biographies  of  its  great 
men. 

At  times  leaders,  men  of  tremendous  capacity,  have  been  mistaken  in 
their  judgments.  These  in  their  turn  have  thus  helped  to  create  their  own 
opposites  and  in  the  battle  of  the  Titans  which  ensues,  the  progress  of  the 
human  race  is  either  advanced  or  retarded.  Individuals  may  be  lost  in 
the  intensity  of  this  struggle;  there  may  be  delay,  retrogression  and  appar- 
ent failure.  But  as  one  writer  puts  it,  "History  moves  in  grim  cycles  and 
man  is  broken  on  the  wheel,  but  the  road  winds  up,  not  down,  forward 
not  back, — and  it  is  worth  the  travelling.  If  it  were  not  so,  man  would 
have  let  the  wagon  mire  long  ago." 
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In  our  own  history  we  need  only  recall  certain  names,  the  roll-call  of 
which  is  the  story  of  our  own  mother  island  and  our  own  race: 

Alfred — in  the  dim  and  misty  past; 

Simon  de  Montfort   and   Wat  Tyler — in   the   uncertainty   of  the  Middle 

Ages; 
Pym,  Eliot,  Hampden  and  Cromwell — in  the  first  of  the  modern  struggles 

to  make  effective  the  power  of  the  people; 
Burke — in  the  British   House  of  Commons,   speaking  for  the  colonists; 
Pitt — summoning  England  to  have  Europe  from  an  earlier  enslavement; 

and  others  of  as  great  or  only  slightly   lesser  stature. 

This  list,  of  course,  culminates  in  our  own  day  with  that  leader  who,  by 
his  own  unaided  voice,  rallied  England  and  the  world  just  five  short  years 
ago  to  save  itself.  Other  countries,  too,  have  had  their  own  leaders  who 
incarnated  the  dreams  and  hopes  of  their  fellow  countrymen.  Thev  were 
dreamers,  writers,  statesmen: — Luther  and  Goethe  in  Germany;  Mazzini, 
Garibaldi  and  Cavour  in  Italy;  Rousseau  and  Voltaire  in  France;  Sun  Yat 
Sen  and  Chiang  Kai  Shek  in  China;  Gandhi  and  Nehru  in  India.  These 
latter  four  speak  for  the  numberless  millions  of  the  Orient. 

This  roll-call  of  heroes  could  be  continued, — men  who  dreamed,  believed 
and  dared — who  counted  not  the  cost — who,  each  in  his  own  country,  in 
bis  own  time,  in  his  own  way,  had  a  vision  and  never  flinched. 

In  the  history  of  the  United  States  there  are  probably  only  two  names 
that  rank  in  this  illustrious  roll,  prior  to  him  whose  name  is  now  added. 
The  first  of  these  is  Washington,  the  father  of  his  country,  who  laid  sure 
and  strong  the  foundations  of  the  Union.  The  second  is  Lincoln,  who  felt 
the  lash  on  the  other  man's  back — Lincoln,  the  backwoods  boy — the  first, 
the  true,  the  authentic  American.  He  was  uneducated  except  by  nature  and 
his  own  efforts,  but  he  inspired,  and  inspires  still,  all  who  believe  in  the 
essential  dignity  of  all  members  of,  the  human  race. 

To  these  two  we  now  add  a  third — one  who  carried  the  load,  not  merely 
for  his  own  nation  but  who  gave  to  that  nation  a  new  consciousness  of  its 
world  responsibilities  and  who  himself  provided  the  example.  History  will 
enshrine  his  name  as  the  equal  of  his  two  predecessors  and  perchance  recog- 
nize it  as  the  greatest  of  the  three. 

For  twelve  years  and  one  month  his  story  is  the  story  of  the  American 
people.  In  the  sense  that  every  true  leader  does  for  his  followers,  he  in- 
carnated their  best  hopes  and  fondest  dreams.  Even  though  reviled  by 
those  who  differed  from  him  in  his  solutions,  he  nevertheless  could  not  help 
but  express,  even  for  them,  their  own  deep  yearnings  for  the  welfare  of  the 
American  people.  In  every  sense  he  was  wise  and  eloquent  in  his  teaching 
and  through  his  wisdom  at  a  most  critical  time  in  history,  fit  leader  of  his 
people. 

Nothing  much  more  needs  to  be  said.  True  greatness  requires  neither 
gilding  nor  embroidery.  The  facts  of  his  life  are  well  known.  He  was 
born  in  1882,  the  heir  of  considerable  wealth;  educated  by  private  tutors, 
then  at  one  of  America's  exclusive  private  schools  and  at  Harvard  Univer- 
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sitv.  He  was  early  interested  in  politics  and  served  as  assistant  secretary 
of  the  Navy  during  the  last  war.  In  the  full  prime  of  his  manhood  he 
was  stricken  bv  paralysis  while  swimming;  at  his  summer  home  at  Campo- 
bello,  N.  B.  He  could  have  retired  from  politics  and  lived  a  life  of  ease, 
but  he  struggled  valiantly  against  his  illness  and  carried  with  him  the  same 
courage  into  his  political  life.  He  was  elected  Governor  of  New  York 
State  and  four  times  chosen  as  their  President  by  the  people  of  the  United 
States. 

When  he  first  took  office,  the  United  States,  along  with  the  other  countries, 
was  in  the  depths  of  the  greatest  economic  depression  the  world  has  ever 
known.  The  financial  system  of  his  own  country  was  in  chaos.  In  the 
international  sphere  Hitler  had  just  taken  office  and  was  beginning  that 
nefarious  programme  which  Roosevelt,  with  a  clarity  denied  to  most  men, 
early  understood.  Some  disagreed  with  his  policies  both  domestic  and 
foreign,  but  he  was  never  one  to  fear  to  adventure  or  to  experiment.  Said 
he  in  1933:  "We  have  nothing  to  fear  but  fear  itself ".  And  so  the  United 
States  weathered  that  storm. 

In  the  world  of  nations  he  recognized  that  the  United  States  must 
emerge  from  its  traditional  shell  of  isolationism  and  accept  responsibilities 
commensurate  with  its  power.  Said  he:  "This  generation  of  Americans  has 
a  rendezvous  with  destiny.''''  He  knew  from  the  beginning  that  it  was 
America's  struggle.  In  Britain's  darkest  hour  he  extended  help  which  was 
just  a  prelude  to  lend-lease  and  the  uncounted  and  uncountable  contribution 
that  America  has  since  made. 

In  sight  of  the  promised  land  he  died;  permitted  only  to  see  at  a  distance, 
the  achievement  for  which  he  had  worked,  but  not  himself  to  enjoy  it. 
And  now  he,  too,  belongs  to  the  ages! 

His  greatness  none  can  dispute.  Though  he  walked  with  kings  and 
princes  and  men  in  high  places,  he  lost  not  the  common  touch.  The 
humblest  citizen,  not  only  of  his  own  country,  but  of  all  countries,  feels 
his  loss  as  the  loss  of  a  personal  friend.  His  outstanding  gift  was  a  capacity 
for  friendship  that  united  him  automatically  with  all  men  everywhere.  In 
his  relationships  with  people  he  was  natural,  unaffected;  though  never 
shunning  the  white  light  that  beats  upon  the  throne,  he  was  himself.  It 
is  not  difficult  to  understand  his  friendship  with  the  negro  servant  who 
ministered  to  his  physical  wants  at  Warm  Springs.  It  is  not  difficult  to 
understand  his  affection  for  a  little  black  dog.  As  one  of  the  students  said 
last  night,  "I  wonder  how  Falla  feels". 

From  quiet  homes  and  first  beginnings 
Out  to  undiscovered  ends, 

There's   nothing   worth   the   wear   of   winning 
But  laughter  and  the  love  of  friends. 

Another  great  quality  was  his  courage.  It  enabled  him  to  conquer  his 
physical  weakness.  Only  once,  do  I  know,  that  he  ever  made  public  refer- 
ence to  the  heavy  steel  braces  on  his  legs  or  drew  attention  to  the  fact  that 
during  the  whole  latter  part  of  his  career,  it  was  impossible  for  him  to 
stand  upright  without  support. 
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Greater  than  his  physical  courage,  however,  was  his  moral  courage. 
Jesus  said  to  His  disciples:  "Woe  unto  you  when  all  men  speak  well  of 
you."  It  is  only  now  that  Roosevelt  is  dead  that  all  men  can  see  him  in 
his  true  perspective.  For  while  he  was  a  much-loved  man,  he  was  also  a 
much  hated  man.  Consistently  misrepresented  and  purposely  misunderstood 
by  many  in  his  own  country  with  great  interests  and  great  power,  he  took 
his  opposition  with  a  smile  and  never  gave  way,  publicly,  to  bitterness  or 
personal  resentment. 

From  where  did  such  strength  and  courage  come?  This  is  a  difficult 
question  to  answer.  Although  he  was  a  regular  member  of  his  own  church, 
I  am  not  certain  that  he  was  a  "religious"  man  in  any  narrow  or  restricted 
sense  of  that  term,  but  I  am  sure  that  he  felt  that  his  own  life,  his  purposes 
and  his  work,  were  all  in  tune  with  the  infinite — the  great  fundamental 
purpose  of  the  universe.     I  know  that  he  loved  that  hymn: 

God  is  working  his  purpose  out,  as  year  succeeds  to  year ; 
God  is  working  his  purpose  out,  and  the  time  is  drawing  near — 
Nearer  and  nearer  draws  the  time — the  time  that  shall  surely  be, 
When  the  earth  shall  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God  as  the  waters 
cover  the  sea. 

Not  only  did  he  love  that  hymn  but  he  did  not  hesitate  to  say  so. 

I  have  met  his  old  schoolmaster,  Dr.  Endicott  Peabody.  I  like  to  think 
that  F.  D.  R.  owed  something  of  his  vision  and  his  strength  to  his  old 
teacher.  To  the  Headmasters'  Association,  on  one  occasion,  Dr.  Peabody 
told  of  a  conversation  with  him.  Said  Dr.  Peabody:  "Is  it  very  hard  work 
being  president?"  "Yes",  replied  the  President,  "Very  hard  work  but  very 
great  fun!"  We  may  safely  leave  the  rest  of  the  judgment  to  history.  I 
am  sure  it  will  not  dispute  the  well-earned  place  of  Franklin  Delano  Roose- 
velt. 


A  poem  was  written  by  Sir  Cecil  Spring  Rice,  who  had  been  British 
Ambassador  to  the  United  States  during  the  last  war,  and  who  had  spent 
twenty-five  years  in  the  service  of  his  country.  This  poem  was  written 
on  January  12th,  1918.  The  author  of  these  words  died  on  the  night  of 
the  13th  of  January.  The  vow  recorded  in  this  phrase  had  been  kept  by 
him  long  before  he  put  it  into  words.  I  am  quite  certain  that  these  lines 
express  equally  well  the  attitude  of  Franklin  Roosevelt  to  his  country  and 
also  his  vision  for  all  mankind. 

I  vow  to  thee,  my  country — all  earthly  things  above — 

Entire  and  whole  and  perfect,  the  service  of  my  love; 

The  love  that  asks  no  question,  the  love  that  stands  the  test. 

That  lays  upon  the  altar  the  dearest  and  the  best; 

The  love  that  never  falters,  the  love  that  pays  the  price, 

The  love  that  makes  undaunted  the  final  sacrifice. 

And  there's  another  country,  Vve  heard  of  long  ago — 

Most  dear  to  them  that  love  her,  most  great  to  them  that  know; 

We  may  not  count  her  armies,  we  may  not  see  her  King, 

Her  fortress  is  a  faithful  heart,  her  pride  is  suffering; 

And  soul  by  soul  and  silently  her  shining  bounds  increase, 

And  her  ways  are  ways  of  gentleness  and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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J2u*  VadU? 


George  McCowan 


Ut/  HERE  NOW  my  brothers?  I  ask  you, 
What  course   shall   humanity  take — 
The  one  she  has  just  come  over — 
Or  a  new  one  that  you  shall  make? 
Shall  there  be  true  peace — or  false  truce? 
Shall  men  love  each  other — or  hate? 
Shall  nations  work  gladly  together. 
Or  shall  state  ever  strive  against  state? 
These  are  the  foundations,  my  brothers, 
On  ivhich  shall  you  build  your  world, 
When  the  trumpets  declare  the  triumph, 
And  the  victory  flags  are  unfurled? 
You  are  the  helmsmen,  my  brothers. 
The  wheel  will  respond  to  your  hand; 
The  way  lies  wide  open  before  you — 

You  have  but  to  command 

One  course  looks  broad  and  well-travelVd, 
Its  heralds  beckon  you  on; 
They  call  to  you  of  old  wonders 

And  the  glory  of  days  bygone 

But  look  you  again,  my  brothers, 

Past  that  first  haze  of  light; 

The  way  is  palled  with  the  darkness 

Of  a  dull,  relentless  night. 

That  course  winds  back,  not  forward; 

'Twill  lead  to  hatred  and  greed, 

To  prejudice  and  privilege 

And  dated,  out-worn  creed 

The  other  way  looks  narrow, 

Treacherous,  filled  with  gloom, 

Yet  do  not  despair,  my  brothers, 

'Tis  not  the  pathway  of  doom; 

For  see,  there,  beyond  the  blackness 

Of  hardship  and>  travail, 

Is  the  triumph  of  Truth  and  Beauty 

Where  Justice  and  Peace  prevail  .... 

The  storm  is  subsiding,  my  brothers. 

The  ship  is  now  ready  to  sail, 

Prepare  yourself  well  for  the  journey, 

But  beware,  lest  again  you  fail  .... 

The  time  is  the  present,  my  brothers, 

The  future  you  cannot  refuse; 

She  asks  you  which  way  you  will  voyage — 

/  charge  you,  my  brothers,  choose! 
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ON  PEACE 

When  THE  young  warrior  returned  from  the  battle  with  the  neighbour- 
ing tribes,  he  went  to  the  elder.     And  in  the  shade  of  the  palm  trees 
they  sat  for  a  long  time  looking  at  the  fading  sun. 

And  the  old  one  said: — 

"Even  as  the  sun  has  given  us  Light,  and  Warmth,  and  Hope,  and  even 
as  it  now  leaves  us  for  a  while,  so  you,  my  son,  have  left  us,  after  bringing 
Light  to  our  eyes,  Warmth  to  our  hearts,  and  Hope  to  our  souls.  You 
have  now  returned,  just  as  the  sun  will  return  tomorrow,  with  the  singing 
of  the  birds. 

"And  again  you  will  offer  Light,  Warmth  and  Hope." 
But  these  words  only  made  the  warrior  sad,  for  in  him  there  seemed 
to  be  nothing  that  would  bring  comfort  to  his  friends. 

He   said: — 

"I  have  killed  young  men  like  myself,  burned  villages  like  ours,  de- 
stroyed years  of  toil  of  old  men  like  you.  How  can  I  rise  again,  and 
build  and  dream?  How  can  I  look  at  our  land,  without  thinking  that  some 
day,  all  will  be  destroyed,  by  men  like  me,  who  hate  to  destroy?" 

The  old  man  looked  with  weary  eyes  into  the  dying  sun,  and  said: — 

"Nothing,  my  friend,  that  man  does,  is  only  good.  We  are  still  in  the 
dark,  groping  our  way  to  the  light  that  is  yet  to  come. 

"But  for  every  step  we  take  backwards  to  the  cave,  we  advance  five 
towards  the  clouds.  You  yourself,  by  your  thoughts,  show  that  there  is 
yet  hope,  that  man  is  not  a  beast,  that  love  has  yet  its  place  in  the  breasts 
of  men." 

And  with  these  words  he  gave  the  soldier  hope,  for  he  thought  that  not 
everything  was  lost. 

And  the  young  man  said: — 

"It  is  good,  father,  to  know  that  some  of  you,  in  the  village,  still  see  the 
world  in  the  way  it  should  be  seen.  It  is  good  that  we  can  come  back 
and  find  a  few,  who  know  what  is  important  and  what  is  not.  It  is  good  to 
find  peace  in  your  heart,  as  well  as  in  your  village." 

With  these  words  the  warrior  left  the  elder  and  rejoined  his  friends  in 
the  village. 

And  he  became  a  great  builder  of  peace. 

— John  Meisel 
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ROMs  OF  STBRVieiE) 

TJX-MEMBERS  OF  THE  STAFF  and  student-body  of  Pickering  College 
*~~*  who  have  volunteered  for  active  service.  This  list  includes  the  names 
of  those  not  previously  recorded  in  these  pages.  We  would  appreciate 
being  advised  of  errors  or  omissions.  We  have  been  advised  of  some  450 
ex-members  of  the  school  who  have  volunteered. 


AlKENHEAD,  THOS. 

Bishop,  Brian 
Carson,  T.   H. 
Connon,  P.  F.  H. 
Coutu,    Wilfrid 


NAVY 

Herrington,  Richard 
Hersee,  W.  G. 
MacNeill,   Alan 
Musson,    C.   J. 

OUTERBRIDGE,   WlLLIAM 


PlNCOMBE,    R.    G. 

schopflocher,   p. 
Thompson,  Fred 
Wicle,  F.  H. 


Aylward,  Morris 
Banham,  Walter  H. 
Brawley,  B.  A. 
Clarke,  Douglas 
Clarke,   Robert 
Cooper,  John  H. 
Delarue,   Norman 
Findlay,   Robert 
Gillrie,  F.  R. 
Goobie,  Fred 


ARMY 

Jones,  David  K. 
Kennedy,  Glen 
Kitchen,  M. 
Love,  Walter  G. 
Marx,    Fred 
Moyle,  Carl 
Muir,  J.  Gavin 
McDowell,  C.  A. 
McDowell,  Wm.  H. 
McKee,  Terence 


Rayner,  Jack  W 
Rose,  Robt.  D. 
Russel,    Tom 
Smith,  Denis 
Stronach,   B.  J. 
Struthers,  J.  E. 
Templeton,   Wm. 
Thomas,  N.  A. 
Wright,    J.    M. 
Young,  Nicholas 


AIR  FORCE 


Butters,  A. 
Grant,  Jack 
Lambert,  R.  M. 


Moore,  David 
Price,    Chas.    M. 


AMERICAN    SERVICES 

BOYNTON,     F.     D. 


DECORATIONS 

Capt.  D.  G.  Bagg,  M.C 

Wing.  Co.   Wallace  S.   Barton,  D.F.C. 

Major  John  C.  Clarke,  D.S.O. 

Capt.  Herbert  Ditchburn,  M.C. 

Wing  Co.  Edward  Hale,  D.F.C. 

F/Lt.  Peter  Marsh,  D.F.C. 

Kemp  D.  McIntosh,  The  Purple  Heart  (U.S.A.) 

Lt.-Col.  W.  A.  Oille,  Mentioned  in  Dispatches 

Capt.  J.  S.  Osborne.  M.C. 

F/Lt.  Keith  Owens,  D.F.C. 

Capt.  Taylor  Statten,  M.C. 

F/O.  M.  E.  Talmage,  D.F.C. 

F/Sgt.  W.  B.  Town  ley,  D.F.M. 
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No.  1 

HUGH  WALKER 

Killed  in   action,  December,   1944 

Student,   January  1941   -  June   1942 


No.   2 

GEORGE   WILLIAM   ROSS 

Died  in  England  in  February,  1945 

Student,  September  1928  -  December  1931 


No.   3 
CLARE  KINTON 

Killed  on  active  service  overseas,  November  26,  1944 
Student,  September  1937  -  October  1938 

No.  4 

W.  J.  DESMOND   PARTRIDGE 

Reported  missing  after  air  operations, 

on  January   17th,   l->'i~> 
Student.  September   1941  -  June   1942 


No.  5 

CHARLES  MELVILLE  PRICE 

Missing  over  Germany,  January  SOS  I,  19^4 

Now  officially  presumed  dead 

Student,  September  1928  -  June  1931 
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F.OUD>  of  honour 

"Man  with  his  burning  soul, 
Has  but  an  hour  of  breath, 
To  build  a  ship  in  which 
His  soul  may  sail, 
Sail  on  the  sea  of  death; 
For  death  takes  toll  of  all, 
Of  beauty,  courage,  youth, 
Of  all— save  truth!" 


Barton.  Wallace  S. 
Brooke,  E.  F. 
Charles,  Donald 
Charles,  John 
Cleland,  Calder 
Copp,  W.  E.  (Ted) 
Daly,  F.  St.  L. 
Ferguson,  R.  C. 
Fleming,  George 
Galbraith,  Murray 
Grant,  Jack  R. 
Harvey,  John  F. 
Hunt,  John  B. 
Kent,  Dale 
Kinton,  Clare 
Knight,  Alan   J. 
Marsh,  Peter 
Mayo,  William  J. 
Milliken,  John 


Milne,  Dick 
Minchinton,  Ed.  C. 
Mutch,  Robert 
McGillivray,  C.  E. 
McIntosh,   Kemp 
Nesbitt,  Murray 
Price,  Charles  Melville 
Rising,  T.  E. 
Ross,  Duncan  B. 
Ross,  George  William 
Simpson,  Douglas 
Sorley,  James  B. 
Taylor,  Bruce 
Templeton,  William 
Tickner,  Douglas 
Thompson,  Fraser 
Vaughan,  Leslie 
Walker,  Hugh 
Wallace,  E.  W. 


MISSING 

Hall,  James  D. 
Partridge,  W.  J.  Des. 
Robertson,  James  A. 
Stiver,  Donald 
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&ut  lfet  cMaue.  QaUk 


— George  McCowan. 


A  nd  AS  man,  bent  and  curbed,  stumbled  through  the  darkness  which  had 
■^*-  so  long  enveloped  him,  his  body  cried  out,  saying,  "When  shall  I 
rise  erect  again?  .  .  .  How  long  must  I  endure  this  painful  mist?"  .  .  .  And 
man  waited  for  an  answer:  but  he  was  alone,  save  for  the  shadows  of 
crumbled  empires — And  still  he  waited, — until  out  of  the  infinite  blackness 
he  heard  the  whisper  of  Hope.  And  the  whisper  grew  and  became  more 
distinct  and  as  man  listened,  he  heard  the  voice  of  Hope  say,  "Press  .on, 
have  faith  that  out  of  darkness  shall  come  light"  .  .  . 

And  man  was  reassured  and  stumbled  on  once  more.  And  he  groped 
his  way  past  the  ruined  shades  and  crawled  over  the  rocky  paths  till  he 
was  tired  and  could  go  on  no  longer.  And  he  stopped  and  said  to  himself, 
"Why  should  I  continue  on?  The  way  is  too  difficult  and  the  end  too 
far." — And  again  the  voice  of  Hope  echoed  from  the  shadows,  "Press  on, 
the  black  minute  is  almost  at  an  end." 

And  again  man  was  given  new  strength,  and  he  raised  himself  and 
crawled  on,  and  on — but  he  was  very  tired.  And  as  he  was  about  to  fall  in 
despair,  he  looked  ahead  and  beheld  a  gleam  of  light  erasing  the  darkness; 
and  he  forced  himself  on  until  he  stood  bathed  in  the  glory  and  he  re- 
joiced in  its  brightness.  And  as  he  wondered  whether  he  should  now  go,  he 
looked  and  saw  two  roads  opening  before  him.  One  was  broad  and  smooth 
and  man  was  glad  that  he  had  found  an  easy  path.  And  the  other  was  rough 
and  steep,  and  man  turned  from  it.  .  .  .  But  as  he  prepared  to  go  down  the 
easy  road,  he  heard  a  faint  whisper  calling  his  name.  And  as  he  strained 
to  hear,  he  heard  the  voice  of  Hope  cry  out  once  more,  "You  stand  at  the 
crossroads.  Consider  well  ere  you  depart,  lest  you  return  from  whence  you 
come."  .  .  .  And  the  voice  of  Hope  faded  into  the  darkness.  .  .  . 

And  as  man  pondered  these  words,  he  looked  down  the  smooth  road,  and 
far  off  he  perceived  that  it  twisted  back  onto  the  path  he  had  just  followed. 
And  the  memory  of  the  rending  toil  and  agony  of  that  journey  returned  to 
his  troubled  heart.  .  .  .  And  he  turned  from  the  smooth  road  and  began 
the  long  ascent  up  the  rocky  trail,  towards  the  day  when  he  would  walk 
erect  again,  in  peace  and  in  freedom 
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Notel  an  Peda<fOCfue<L  and  Suck 

Our  Headmaster  has  finally  been  persuaded  to  take  a  holiday,  and  for 
the  first  summer  in  eight  years  will  not  be  found  in  his  office.  The  organiza- 
tion and  administration  of  the  school  during  the  war  years  has  required 
his  very  close  attention  at  all  times.  We  are  all  indebted  to  him  for  the 
job  he  has  done,  and  wish  him  a  happy,  well-deserved  vacation.  In  his 
absence,  Harry  M.  Beer  will  be  the  Acting  Headmaster. 


Messrs.  Rourke,  Blackstock,  Jackman,  Ide,  Lanier  and  Mackenzie  are 
transferring  their  interest  from  school  to  camp,  and  can  all  be  located 
at  Camp  Mazinaw,  Cloyne,  R.R.  1,  Ont.,  during  the  summer.  A  number 
of  students  are  also  at  the  camp  as  campers  or  counsellors.  We  know 
that  with  such  a  group  in  attendance  and  in  charge  of  the  camp  that  it 
cannot  help  but  be  a  wonderful  summer. 


During  the  week  of  June  17th  to  22nd  the  Associate  Headmaster,  Mr. 
Rourke,  attended  a  meeting  of  the  Mathematical  Congress  in  Montreal. 
Mathematicians  were  present  from  all  over  Canada  and  the  United  States. 
From  all  accounts  Ave  gather  that  R.E.K.R.  put  in  a  real  plug  for  the  im- 
portance of  secondary  school  mathematics! 


The  Canadian  Physical  Education  Association  met  in  Winnipeg  in 
November.  Our  Director  of  Health  and  Physical  Education,  who  has  edited 
"The  Bulletin"  of  the  Association  for  nine  years,  was  very  much  in 
evidence  after  he  arrived.  We  understand  he  spent  two  enjoyable  days  at 
North  Bay  where  his  plane  was  grounded. 

The  Headmaster,  also,  had  travelling  difficulties  both  going  and  coming, 
but  managed  to  arrive  in  time  to  address  the  Conference  at  its  closing 
session  on  Saturday  afternoon.  We  understand  that  the  subsequent  three 
days  were  spent  enjoyably  in  Winnipeg,  although  we  have  not  received  any 
detailed  account.  Apparently  the  first  week  in  November  is  no  time  to 
save  time  by  air  transportation! 


The  school  is  grateful  for  the  contribution  made  to  our  community  life 
during  the  past  year  by  Mr.  Penner  and  Mr.  Russell.  Mr.  Penner  is  re- 
turning to  teaching  in  his  beloved  West  Country.  Mr.  Russell  will  continue 
individual  and  person  activities  in  the  field  of  commercial  education.  Mr. 
George  Ross,  who  has  been  with  us  for  the  past  two  years,  is  hoping  to 
resume  his  interrupted  graduate  course  this  autumn.  To  all  of  these  three 
we  say  many  thanks,  and  best  wishes  for  the  future. 

*  -X-  #  -» 

We  welcome  to  our  staff  this  year  Mrs.  H.  Mundell  as  our  school 
nurse.     We  are  glad  to  know  that  she  will  be  returning  this  autumn. 
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Messrs.  Beer,  Mosey,  and  Renzius  find  it  extremely  difficult  to  pry 
themselves  loose  from  the  College  campus.  This  triumvirate  will  hold 
the  fort  in  the  absence  of  the  Headmaster. 


Mr.  Jackson  intends  to  divide  his  time  between  Newmarket  and  Hamil- 
ton. He  is  taking  advantage  of  vacation  period  to  resume  his  labours  on 
his  historical  research  project. 


We  understand  that  our  Jimmie  Darling  intends  to  spend  his  vacation 
on  the  land.     Stout  work,  Jim! 


Fred  Hagan,  we  learn,  is  spending  the  summer  painting  this  quiet  little 
town  in  rural  Ontario. 


Tom   Myers  has  been   appointed   Camp   Director   at  Camp   Winnebago. 
Our  best  wishes  go  with  him  in  this  new  venture. 

*  *  *  * 

Fred  Marx  has  donned   an   Army   uniform   and  intends  to  take  up  the 
quarrel  with  the  foe!'     The  best  of  luck,  Freddie! 

*  *  *  * 

We  extend  our  best  wishes  to   our  Bursar  and  our  Librarian,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Green  for  a  restful  vacation. 


Mr.  Maitland  is  spending  his  vacation  with  relatives  in  Guelph. 

*  *  *  * 

Many  thanks  are  due  to  our  medical  staff  Drs.  Barton,  Case  and  Ebbs, 
for  helping  us  to  keep  fit  during  the  past  year. 

*  *  *  * 

Mrs.  Buckley  is  looking  forward  to  a  quiet,  'unorganized'  summer  in 
Newmarket,  St.  Thomas,  and  points  west.  We  trust  that  she  will  enjoy 
a  well-earned  rest.     Many  thanks  'Rene' — for  everything! 


We  trust  that  our  matron,  Miss  Ancient,  will  spend  an  enjoyable  vaca- 
tion and  will  return  refreshed  and  ready  to  resume  her  arduous  duties  in 
the  fall. 


When  the  last  exam  has  been  written  and  the  last  student  has  dragged 
his  weary  limbs  down  the  front  steps  of  Pickering,  the  office  staff  heave  a 
sigh  of  relief — and  resume  their  work.  They  do  it  quietly  and  unostenta- 
tiously and  we  are  inclined  to  take  them  for  granted.  To  Miss  Richardson, 
Mrs.  Streeter,  Phyllis  and  Dorothy  we  extend  our  thanks  and  best  wishes 
for  a  pleasant  vacation. 

28 


The     Voyageur 


School  Gammrftee, 


Back   row:    Bowlby,    R.    Richardson,    E.    Richardson,    McCowan. 
Front  row:  Mr.   Beer,   J.  Marshall,  Budgeon,  Konduros,  Serviss,  Mr.  McCulley. 


The  school  committee,  elected  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  was  com- 
posed of  six  members:  Ben  Budgeon,  Chairman,  Bob  Richardson, 
Ed.  Richardson,  George  McCowan,  John  Bowlby,  and  Alex.  Konduros.  These 
members  continued  in  office  throughout  the  year,  and  were  later  ably  as- 
sisted in  their  duties  by  Bob  Serviss  and  John  Marshall.  The  staff  advisor 
was  Mr.  Beer. 

The  Committee  is,  generally  speaking,  responsible  for  the  pattern  of  the 
school,  and  the  organization  of  school  activities;  it  also  fulfils  the  function 
of  a  student  board  of  reference.  This  year  was  a  happy  one  both  for  the 
students  and  for  the  Committee.  The  Committee  wishes  to  express  its  ap- 
preciation for  the  unfailing  co-operation  of  the  Headmaster,  Mr.  Beer,  and 
the  student  body. 

— B.J.B. 
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Al.EX    KONDUROS: 

Winner  of  the 
Widdrington 
Award  and  of 
the  E.  J.  Davis 
Scholarship    1944-45. 


Ben  Budgeon: 

Winner  of  the  Garralt 
Cane  and  of  the 
Widdrington  Award. 


George  McCowan: 

Winner  of  the 
Widdrington  Award 
and  the  Bayne 
Cummer 
Scholarship. 
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*7<4e  Cmif  McQilliWuuf,  Memorial  £cltolasilliip, 


O 


Eddie  Richardson 


ne  year  ago  Mr.  T.  A.  McGillivray  established 
in  memory  of  his  son,  Craig,  a  memorial 
scholarship,  to  be  presented  annually  to  that  stu- 
dent in  the  graduating  class  who,  being  interested 
in  the  athletic  programme  of  the  school,  also  gave 
promise  of  leadership  in  other  phases  of  school 
life. 

It  was  the  desire  of  Mr.  McGillivray  that  the 
staff  should,  in  making  the  annual  award,  choose 
some  student  whose  nomination  would  have  been 
approved  by  "Sonny".  We  know  that  Eddie  would 
have  fulfilled  all  these  requirements  and  we  are 
glad  to  extend  our  congratulations  to  Eddie  and  to 
wish  him  success  in  his  future  career. 


Aili<f+i+ne,rt,t  in  GUitia 


Word  has  recently  been  received  of  the  arrival  in  Free  China  of  Terry 
and  Albert  Dorland  who  volunteered  for  service  with  the  Friends'  Ambulance 
Unit.  They  are  members  of  a  group,  sponsored  by  the  Canadian  Friends' 
Service  Committee,  which  left  Toronto  last  winter  and  after  a  period  of 
preliminary  training  in  Philadelphia,  eventually  reached  India.  To  the  risks 
of  life  in  war-torn  China  are  added  the  additional  hazards  of  bandits  on 
the  Burma  Road  and  the  legion  mysterious  illnesses  of  the  East.  In  their 
work  of  mercy,  our  thoughts  and  kindly  salutations  are  extended  to  them. 
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Qlee    Club    . 


THE  PIRATES  OF  PENZANCE 


A  s  its  annual  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  presentation,  the  Glee  Club  chose  this 
^*-  year,  "The  Pirates  of  Penzance",  an  exciting  drama  of  pirates,  police- 
men and  fair  damsels  with  a  rotund  quasi-villain  thrown  in  for  good 
measure. 

The  club  was  formed  early  in  the  first  term  around  a  nucleus  of  the 
"old  guard"  of  former  years  and  ground  through  to  a  successful  conclusion 
with  three  performances  on  the  21,  22,  and  23  of  March.  Although  at  first 
there  seemed  but  little  chance  of  the  discordant  yowling  ever  becoming  an 
operetta,  and  despite  a  noticeable  weakness  in  the  baritone  section,  the  mem- 
bers persevered  until  reinforced  in  February  by  a  Newmarket  ladies'  chorus 
which  provided  the  first  inspiration  for  the  jaded  baritones  and  drove  the 
basses  and  tenors  to  even  greater  heights. 

The  chorus  did  extremely  well  on  opening  night  and  on  the  succeeding 
nights  of  the  show,  but  mention  must  be  made  of  those  who  handled  the 
leads  with  such  talent.  Mrs.  Rourke  and  Mrs.  Jackson,  as  Mabel  and  Ruth 
respectively,  did  their  jobs  with  the  fine  acting  and  singing  which  has  come 
to  be  associated  with  their  performances,  and  Mr.  Rourke  as  the  Major- 
General  was  the  guiding  light  and  mainstay  of  the  entire  show.  Miss 
Jacqueline  Thomson,  Mrs.  Penner  and  Miss  Margaret  McSkimming  played 
the  parts  of  Major-General  Stanley's  daughters  with  considerable  aplomb; 
Bill  MacDonald  as  the  Pirate  King  and  George  McCowan  as  Samuel  turned 
in  fine  performances.  The  high  tenor  part  of  Frederic  was  taken  by  Reg- 
inald Smale,  who  played  so  well  in  the  "Mikado"  of  last  year. 

The  success  of  the  production  can  in  no  small  measure  be  attributed  to 
the  tireless  efforts  of  the  accompanist,  Gerry  Rutledge  and  the  men  behind 
the  scenes,  Fred  Hagan,  Len  Chase,  and  Ian  Sparling.  We  deeply  appreciate 
their  contribution. 
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The  Cast: 

Major-General  Stanley R.  E.  K.  Rourke 

The  Pirate  King    W.  MacDonald 

Samuel  (his  Lieutenant)   G.  McCowan 

Frederic  (the  Pirate  Apprentice)   R.  Smale 

Sergeant  of  Police  T.  Baker 

Mabel    ,  n  .         \ Alice    Rourke 

General 
Edith   J  St     1     '  I  Jacqueline    Thomson 

Kate     j         ^       ,'  f Margaret    McSkimming 

Isabel    '  ) Isla  Penner 

Ruth  (a  "Piratical  Maid-of-all-Work")   Maire  Jackson 

General  Stanley's  Daughters — Betty  Brammar,  Mona  Dean,  Jeanne  Dun- 
can, Sheila  Edwards,  Margaret  Fraser,  Eileen  Jackson,  Frances  Moore, 
Mary  Moore,  Willa  McCaffrey,  Phyllis  Osborne,  Joan  Peppiatt,  Marion 
Rose,  Margaret  Smith,  Marilyn  Spear,  Mary  Williamson,  Evelyn  Woods. 

Pirates  (Acts  I  and  II) — Bird,  S.  Chase,  Crowther,  Davidson,  Force,  Foster, 
Grant,  Harrison,  Kemp,  Kernohan,  Lyon,  Marshall,  Mossop,  Richard- 
son,  Tudor-Hart. 

Pirates  (Act  I),  Policemen  (Act  II) — Alford,  Atkin,  Bulman,  Edighoffer, 
Goobie,  Halmay,  W.  Hutcheson,  Williams. 

Director  R.  E  .K.  Rourke 

Accompanist  Gerald  Rutledge 

Sets   Fred  Hagan,  Ian   Sparling,  Len  Chase 

Lighting    B.  W.  Jackson 

Prompter   C.   R.   Blackstock 

J.H. 
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^bnxunailc  GluM-  .   .   . 


THE    INSPECTOR    GENERAL 


I 


T  is  THE  misfortune  of  many  otherwise  excellent  schools  to  be  burdened 
with  an  annual  speech-day;  students  who  have  brushed  their  teeth  con- 
stantly all  year  are  given  bronze  medals  to  treasure  in  their  old  age,  the 
Odes  of  Horace  are  put  in  the  grateful  hands  of  star  rugby  players,  while 
parents  sit  patiently  awaiting  some  indication  of  talent  from  their  offspring. 

As  you  may  have  gathered,  Pickering  College  does  not  subscribe  to  this 
fine  old  Piltdown  custom,  but  attempts  to  entertain  rather  than  to  instruct 
in  the  art  of  controlling  oneself  from  a  mad  dash  to  the  tea-room.  This  is 
done  bv  means  of  our  annual  Dramatic  Club  production,  this  year  the 
''Inspector  General"  by  Nikolai  Gogol.  A  satiric  farce  in  three  acts,  it 
deals  with  the  extreme  corruption  of  municipal  government  in  a  small 
Russian  town  under  the  czars. 

The  outstanding  performance  was  that  of  Tom  Baker  as  the  mayor, 
admirably  supported  by  Mrs.  Jackson  as  the  mayor's  wife.  The  character 
about  whom  the  plot  chiefly  revolved,  Ivan  Hlestakov,  a  minor  civil  servant 
who  unconsciously  impersonated  a  government  inspector,  was  well  played 
by  Mike  Mackenzie.  One  of  the  most  difficult  parts  in  the  play  was  that 
of  the  fluttery  mayor's  daughter,  played  by  Mrs.  Penner  through  an  ad- 
mirable piece  of  casting.  The  parts  of  the  various  municipal  officials  were 
adequately  handled  by  Bill  Macdonald,  Ed.  Bulman,  Julian  Tudor-Hart,  and 
John  Marstrand,  who  did  an  exceptionally  good  piece  of  work.  Another 
well-cast  pair  were  Jim  Mossop  and  Russ  Berg  as  the  comics  of  the  play. 
Other  parts  were  well  handled  by  Peter  Alford,  Don  Force,  Bob  Richardson, 
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John  Applegath,  Jerry  Kernohan  and  Lou  Lanier.      (Lou  had  the  glory  of 
the  title  role  without  the  drudgery  of  learning  a  single  line.) 

The  whole  play  was  made  possible  by  the  untiring  efforts  of  director 
Harry  Beer,  who,  with  material  hardly  over-loaded  with  dramatic  talent, 
produced  a  show  worthy  of  its  predecessors. 

— J.T-H. 


ScUacU  Glubi  .  .  . 


THOUGH  space  does  not  permit  us  to  include  more  than  the  club  photo- 
graph this  year,  we  should  note  that  all  clubs  have  staggered  through 
the  year  with  varying  success  but  equal  enjoyment.  We  understood  that 
the  Rooters  devoted  their  time  to  a  study  of  navigation.  The  Polikon  Club 
as  usual  had  a  scope  as  unlimited  as  its  talent.  The  food  merchants  in 
town  report  that  the  '30'  Club  had  an  excellent  year.  (We  learn  via  the 
grapevine  that  one  or  two  of  the  Rooters  have  applied  for  transfers.) 


ROOT  OF  MINUS  ONE  CLUB 

Kent,  Bird,  J.  Marstrand,  Palmer, 

McCowan,  J.  Marshall,   E.   Richardson, 

Spaulding,    Bulman,    MacDonald,    Williams, 
Harrison,  Mr.  Rourke,  Kernohan. 
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POLIKON  CLUB 

Standing:  Brown,  Mackenzie,  Baker,  Mr.  McCulley,  Lanier,  Foster,  Tetrault. 

Sitting:   Tudor-Hart,   Bowlby,    R.    Richardson,   Budgeon,    Crowther. 

Absent:  Dixon. 


THIRTY   CLUB 

Standing:  W.  Hutcheson,  Carson,  Muir,  Kemp,  Waddell,  Force,  Marriott,  Atkin,  Rogers. 
Sitting:  Grant,  Mr.  Russell,  Serviss,  Konduros,  W.   Harvey,  Beach. 
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^itttedd  and  tf-needtm  .  .  . 

Periodically  men  become  staid  and  satisfied  with  their  lot  and  condition. 
The  emergency  challenges  them  to  show  or  to  produce  their  best  and 
it  is  then  that  they  realize  once  again  that  there  are  few  limits  to  what 
they  can  do  if  they  will  but  make  the  effort.  After  most  disasters,  wars 
and  revolutions,  from  the  ruins  and  the  wreckage,  dreams  arise,  the  dreams 
of  men  who  would  rebuild  their  country  or  the  world  a  little  nearer  to 
their  heart's  desire. 

The  dreams  for  Canada  and  its  future  include  all  aspects  of  life.  Among 
them  is  a  dream  of  what  the  men  and  women  of  the  future  will  be  physically. 
That  dream  is  based  on  what  the  Canadians  have  been  and  are.  We  have 
inherited  from  the  past  characteristics  that,  combined  with  good  training 
and  the  necessary  facilities,  will  make  us  all  approach  the  peak  of  fitness. 

The  nature  of  Canadians  is  strongly  marked  by  two  characteristics 
which  will  shape  their  fitness.  It  is  worthwhile  examining  them  in  order 
that  we  may  all  dream  along  similar  lines. 

Independence  is  a  most  striking  characteristic  of  the  people  of  the 
Dominion.  Only  the  strong,  fearless,  self-reliant  men  and  women  of  the 
explorers  and  pioneers  survived  the  rigours  of  this  land.  They  consciously 
chose  freedom  and  independence  even  if  it  meant  lonelinss,  hardships  and 
an  unending  struggle  against  gigantic  odds  presented  by  the  elements  and 
terrain  of  three  thousand  miles  of  unsettled  and  unmarked  land  and  water. 

Why  wouldn't  the  children  of  such  folk  be  tall,  sun-crowned,  virile  and 
fearlessly  independent?  Have  they  not  stood  watch,  alone,  in  some  far 
outpost  through  the  weary,  awesome  Arctic  night?  Have  they  not  plunged 
through  the  racing,  white  water  of  the  rapids,  their  single  blade  the  only 
weapon  against  death?  Have  they  not  faced  the  tall,  dark  forests  with  hands 
and  axe  and  scvthe,  and  fought  close  in  fighting  starvation  back  beyond 
their  rail  fences?  Have  they  not  stood  upon  the  great  vast  plain,  and  with 
single-handed  defiance  turned  back  the  worst  of  sun  and  wind,  dust  and 
hail,  and  time?  Have  they  not  gone  forth  across  the  land,  God's  banner 
well  in  hand,  and  brought  faith,  and  honour,  and  charity  to  the  dark  and 
secret  recesses  of  the  mind?  Have  they  not  stood  upon  the  public  platform, 
fearless  of  the  corrupt,  unruly  mob  before  them,  and  forced  to  bow  in 
shame  those  who  would  enslave  the  bodies,  minds  and  souls  of  free  men 
anywhere? 

Interdependence  is  the  other  characteristic  that  stands  out.  The  will- 
ingness to  co-operate  in  the  world  is  important  if  we  are  to  have  our  dreams 
of  the  future  come  close  to  realization.  These  freedom-seeking  peoples  have 
consciously  given  up  some  of  their  independence  to  join  hands  with  their 
fellows  to  make  the  Dominion  a  fit  home  for  their  children,  gods  of  the 
future.  Even  though  this  future  is  dark  with  clouds  of  slavery,  want, 
misery   and   death,   it   is  bright   also  with  the   promise   of   an 
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freedom  that  will  come  because  of  many  lithe  shoulders  at  the  wheel,  the 
work  made  light  by  the  chanson  of  the  riverman,  the  chanty  of  the  sailor- 
man  and  the  lament  of  the  cowboy. 

Why  shouldn't  such  folks  be  in  the  fore  rank  of  the  nations,  welding 
their  all  to  that  of  the  others,  making  a  solid  front  against  the  tyrannies 
that  would  hold  the  world  in  bondage  again?  Have  they  not  manned  the 
sailing  ships  and  braved  the  north  Atlantic  fog  and  wind  and  wave  to  bring 
their  cargoes  safely  back  to  rock-bound  harbours?  Have  they  not  teamed  to 
bind  the  land  from  sea  to  sea  with  bands  of  steel,  despite  the  terrible  odds 
with  which  slow-yielding  Nature  beset  the  way?  Have  they  not  jointly 
dammed  the  tumultous  rivers,  corralling  the  multi-millioned  horses  there 
aromp  and  sent  them,  tamed,  along  great  copper  trails  to  make  light  the 
work  of  all  men?  Have  they  not  aligned  themselves  upon  the  prairie  with 
combine  machines  to  reap  a  harvest  dwarfing  Egypt's  mighty  store  with 
which  to  fill  the  granaries  of  half  the  world?  Have  they  not  bored  deep 
within  the  very  earth  to  its  darkest  recesses  to  bring  to  light  the  treasures 
buried  there  when  the  world  was  hot  and  young?  Have  they  not  taken  their 
integrated  skill  around  the  operating  table,  finding  relief  from  pain,  re- 
storing liberty  to  body  and  to  mind? 


In  physical  education  the  programme  for  all  the  people  must  take  into 
account  these  two  characteristics.  They  will  be  no  less  important  in  the 
future  than  they  are  now.  Each  individual  needs  to  be  skilful  and  ex- 
perienced enough  to  be  independent.  He  needs  also  to  be  experienced 
through  play  activities  in  all  manner  of  team  play  and  co-operative  efforts. 

Fitness  for  life  in  Canada  in  the  future  will  require  these  two  characteris- 
tics, if  our  democracy  is  to  continue  to  grow  and  to  develop.  Physical  edu- 
cation can  and  will  make  its  contribution  to  this  fitness. 

— C.R.B. 
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Seni&i  Qootludl  *leam  1944-45 


r|^His  year  the  Seniors  put  in  an  enjoyable  season  marred  only  by  the 
-■-  fact  that  they  won  very  few  of  their  games.  The  predominance  of 
losing  scores,  however,  does  not  loom  so  largely  on  the  debit  side  when 
the  defeats  themselves  are  considered  separately.  On  almost  every  occasion, 
the  Blue  and  Silver  yielded  with  the  last  whistle  of  a  hard-fought  game.  In 
all  modesty,  we  think  that  the  victories  of  those  teams  that  defeated  us 
enhanced  their  laurels  without  in  any  way  detracting  from  our  own.  There's 
one  compensation  about  losing  most  of  them.  It  makes  the  ones  you  win 
all  the  sweeter.  Perhaps,  too,  we  shouldn't  be  too  put  out  that  we  didn't 
get  an  excess  of  that  particular  kind  of  victory  sugar  this  year.  Some 
teams  have  been  the  worse  for  it. 

During  the  season  the  players  developed  individually  and  the  team  im- 
proved as  a  unit.  Players  of  other  years  achieved  the  status  of  veterans 
while  new  members  showed  signs  of  promise  for  other  seasons.  Ultimately 
it's  those  other  seasons  that  count  most — all  of  them,  past  and  future.  When 
the  last  score  is  totalled  up  for  the  school,  it  won't  be  the  games  of  1944  or 
1929  or  1960  only  that  will  be  considered,  not  the  players  of  this  year 
or  the  coach  of  that  year  alone;  the  final  count  will  be  taken  on  every  game 
and  every  player  and  every  coach  of  every  year.  That  will  be  the  big 
team,  the  one  with  all  the  sweaters,  all  the  numbers,  all  the  faces.  You 
fellows  played  on  it  this  year  when  the  going  was  tough.  When  the  going 
was  tough,  you  took  the  ball  and  made  your  yards.  You  have  your  colours 
now! 
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The  players  were:  Bird,  Bowlby,  Brown,  Budgeon,  Dixon,  Goobie,  Green- 
baum,  Kernohan,  Konduros,  MacDonald,  Marriott,  J.  Marshall,  R.  Mar- 
shall, McCowan,  Palmer,  E.  Richardson,  R.  Richardson,  Rivers,  Robb, 
Serviss,   Wansbrough,   Cruickshank    (Manager);   Mr.   Jackson    (Coach). 


jtuu&i  fyootLaU  ^eam 

This  YEAR  we  carried  a  large  squad  of  twenty-eight  players,  and  as  a 
result,  everyone  did  not  have  too  good  an  opportunity  to  display  his 
ability.  The  squad  worked  very  hard,  however,  and  the  spirit  of  the  team 
was  good. 

We  were  a  slow-starting  outfit;  it  was  almost  the  end  of  the  year  before 
we  really  got  rolling.  We  all  remember  the  game  with  U.T.S.  which  we 
won  6-5  by  blocking  a  kick  on  our  ten-yard  line  and  driving  U.T.S.  back 
forty  with  only  ten  seconds  left  of  play  time.  We  also  recall  the  hard- 
fought  game  against  U.C.C.  which  we  lost  12-6;  and  certainly  the  last  game 
against  Barrie  which  we  won  by  three  points.  Barrie,  as  you  may  remem- 
ber, tried  three  times  for  a  touch  on  our  one-yard  line,  but  could  not  quite 
make  it  a  "sweet  one  to  win,  but  a  tough  one  to  lose*". 

We  had  many  outstanding  juniors  on  the  squad,  but  by  dint  of  hard 
slugging  they  pulled  themselves  into  a  team  with  plenty  of  cooperation.  The 
fellows  who  spent  a  lot  of  time  on  the  bench  did  so  with  no  complaining 
and  showed  a  great  deal  of  enthusiasm  for  those  who  were  on  the  field.  It 
was  a  good  season,  perhaps  not  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  number 
of  wins,  but  certainly  it  was  a  "good"  season. 

The  players  were:  Waddell,  Beach,  Kemp,  Tetrault,  Maguire,  McKeown, 
Hutcheson,  W.,  Brownlees,  Tudor-Hart,  Marshall,  A.,  Foster,  Watson,  Har- 
vey W.,  Force,  Atkin,  Williams,  Berg  (Manager),  Humphrey,  Rogers,  Rowe, 
Tom,  Harrison,  Somerville,  Crowther,  Wilson,  K.,  Kent,  Spaulding;  Mr. 
Myers   (Coach). 


Midget  Qoothdl  "learn 

There  are  few  other  games  that  are  as  planned  and  calculated  as  foot- 
ball. Each  move,  each  tactic,  is  designed  to  meet  a  preconceived 
situation  and  circumstance.  Few  other  games  have  the  long  pauses  during 
which  the  next  move  is  selected  and  where,  far  too  often,  all  twelve  of 
the  players  express  opinions  which  are  seldom  in  agreement. 

The  Midgets  learned  a  few  plays — they  thought  too  few — during  the 
season  and  they  had  almost  learned  to  execute  the  plays  by  the  time  of 
the  last  game.     In  other  words  they  got  their  basic  training  over  with  this 
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year  and  should  be  able  to  go  on  another  season  to  the  more  advanced  tactics 
of  football. 

Pickering's  football  players  have  to  be  recruited  from  the  ranks  of  the 
younger  teams.  It  is  important,  if  the  school  is  to  have  reasonably  good 
teams,  that  they  should  know  the  fundamentals  so  well  that  they  are  habits. 
We  think  that  this  team  has  a  number  of  players  ready  to  go  up  to  the 
Juniors.  We  will  look  forward  to  seeing  them  wearing  the  Blue  and  Silver 
in  the  Fall  when  the  frost  puts  a  nip  in  the  air  and  an  ancient  urge  within 
the  blood  of  youth. 

The  players  were:  Wilson,  I.,  Mundell,  Cohen,  Cook,  Abram,  Mooney, 
Allison,  Mitchell,  Lee,  Chase,  S.,  Bulman,  Chase,  L.,  Applegath,  Addison, 
Mossop,  Gowdy,  Marstrand,  J.,  Cannon,  D.,  Harvey,  M.,  Widdrington,  Lloyd, 
Dorsey,  Spring;  Mr.  Blackstock  and  Mr.  Marx  (Coaches). 

"Look  where  the  rivals  come: 
Each  little  phalanx  on  its  chosen  ground 
Strains  for  the  sudden  shock  .  .  .  ."* 


*George  Santayana. 


Qantani  fyaatball  ^eam 


WHO  CAN  DOUBT  that  the  Blue  and  Silver  Senior  team  of  1948  will  carry 
many  stars,  whose  football  careers  started  with  the  Bantams  of  1944 
under  the  coaching  of  Lou  Lanier  and  Mike  Mackenzie?  We  played  only 
four  games,  three  against  S.A.C.  and  one  againt  the  Newmarket  High  School. 
Of  these,  we  won  one,  lost  two  and  tied  one. 

Perhaps  this  does  not  sound  so  successful,  but  we  venture  to  say  that  all 
members  of  the  team  and  their  two  coaches  had  a  lot  of  fun,  learned  some 
football,  and  found  to  their  amazement  that  they  could  click  together  as 
a  team.  So,  with  many  happy  memories  of  the  season  still  fresh  in  our 
minds,  we  wish  the  whole  team  the  best  of  luck  in  the  years  to  come. 

The  Coaches. 

The  players  were:  Prince,  Marstrand,  B.,  Cannon,  E.,  Prittie,  Hutcheson, 
D.,  Arnold,  Rick.,  Kent,  Langton,  Houghton,  Ashton,  McLaughlin,  Chaput, 
Dunsheath,  Wansbrough,  L.,  Lyon,  Chapman,  Rutherford,  Dunkelman;  Mr. 
Lanier  &  Mr.  Mackenzie  (Coaches). 
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ge+tiai  BadJzeU.all  leam  i944Jt5 


This  SEASON  the  Seniors  managed  to  win  the  Prep,  school  group  again, 
making  it  four  victories  in  that  arena  in  as  many  consecutive  years. 
They  did  not,  however,  manage  to  duplicate  their  last  year's  feat  of  taking 
the  T.  and  D.  title.  The  final  games  were  both  won  by  the  strong  Western 
Tech.  team  to  give  them  an  undisputed  claim  to  the  championship. 

Despite  the  fact  that  we  did  not  quite  hit  the  mark  we  had  aimed  at, 
it  was  a  good  all-round  season  played  by  a  good  all-round  team  who  won 
well  over  half  their  games.  While  there  were  several  players  on  the  squad 
who  had  had  previous  senior  experience,  a  number  of  the  others  were 
slightly  handicapped  by  lack  of  seasoning  in  the  senior  ranks.  These 
latter  ones  developed  well  as  the  season  wore  on,  but  found  the  going 
rather  tough  in  the  final  series  when  even  the  'veterans'  looked  a  little  be- 
wildered at  times. 

As  a  team  the  members  worked  together  pretty  well  and  as  individuals 
they  seemed  to  get  along  with  each  other.  This  fact  contributed  to  making 
the  season  an  enjoyable  one  for  all  concerned,  no  matter  which  way  the 
score  went. 

To  those  of  the  team  who  won't  be  with  us  next  season,  we  wish  the 
best  of  success  in  the  new  game. 
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The  players  were:  Bennett,  Budgeon,  Kent,  Kernohan,  MacDonald,  Mc- 
Cowan,  E.  Richardson,  R.  Richardson,  Rivers,  Robb,  Serviss;  Tudor-Hart 
(Manager)  ;  Mr.  Jackson  (Coach). 


FOR  all  their  reputation  for  being  grim  and  stern,  coaches  have  dreams 
just  like  other  folks,  and  like  the  dreams  of  others  those  of  the  coach 
come  true  only  on  rare  occasions.  For  the  coach  of  the  Junior  Prep,  this 
year  one  of  these  occasions  happened. 

It  is  seldom  that  Pickering  is  able  to  put  a  junior  basketball  team  on 
the  floor  the  players  of  which  stand  six  feet  or  more.  And  when  that 
height  is  combined  with  fair  skill  and  a  readiness  for  coaching  you  have 
the  "makings"  of  a  good  team. 

A  characteristic  of  this  team  was  its  composure  in  tight  places  and 
against  stiff  opposition.  Three  of  the  games  they  played  to  win  the  Prep 
Group  title  were  won  by  a  single  point  and  it  was  in  these  games  that  the 
players  showed  that  they  had  one  very  necessary  mark  of  the  champion — 
emotional  control. 

When  we  go  back  to  the  cage  game  in  the  fall  most  of  these  players  will 
be  ready  to  take  their  places  on  the  senior  Prep  team  and,  if  they  improve 
as  much  in  another  season,  Pickering  will  be  ably  represented  in  the  league 
again.  To  the  individuals  of  the  team  the  coach  would  like  to  say  thanks 
for  being  so  ready  to  be  moulded  into  a  team.  The  experiences  that  you 
had  in  the  tough  games  will  only  add  to  the  strength  of  the  bonds  with 
which  you  will  hold  together  with  other  players  on  other  floors  in  face 
of  other  and  mayhap  stronger  opposition. 

The  players  were:  Mossop,  Force,  Edighoffer,  Marstrand,  J.  (Captain), 
Thomsen,  Humphrey,  Berg,  Crowther,  Harvey,  W.,  Atkin;  Mr.  Blackstock 
(Coach). 


Operating  in  the  North  York  League,  the  second  Pickering  senior  basket- 
ball team  failed  to  win  a  single  game  this  season.  Despite  adverse 
scores,  however,  the  squad  could  always  be  counted  on  to  put  up  a  spirited 
struggle,  managing  in  every  case  to  attract  the  favourable  attention  of  the 
side  lines,  whether  the  contest  was  fought  out  at  Aurora,  Richmond  Hill, 
Newmarket,  or  on  their  own  floor.  At  times  the  type  of  ball  played  showed 
a  lack  of  the  finesse  that  comes  with  long  practice  and  experience.     This 
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failing  did  not  dampen  the  ardour  of  the  North  Yorkers  who  more  than 
compensated  with  their  enthusiasm  and  tenacity.  No  write-up  of  the  team 
would  be  complete  without  mention  of  the  sterling  play  of  Captain  Dune. 
Waddell.  Commendation  is  also  in  order  for  Tom  Muir,  who  proved  a 
dependable  last  line  of  defence  on  more  than  one  occasion. 

This  year's   squad  has   upheld  the  tradition   of  our   North   York  team: 
"We  don't  often  win  'em,  but  we  always  play  'em". 

The  members  of  the  team  were:  Dorsey,  S.  Chase,  Muir,  Waddell   (Cap- 
tain), Cook.  Beach,  W.  Hutcheson,  J.  Marshall,  Bird,  Addison,  Widdring- 


ton;  Mr.  Jackson   (Coach). 


junto*  NvUh  1/ojJi  Badketi.aU  ^eam 

North  Yorkers  never  die,  but  they  seldom  win,  as  they  go  on  forever, 
season  after  season.  They  try  hard  to  put  their  beginning  skills  to 
effective  use,  usually  against  much  superior  teams.  From  this  experience 
they  learn  their  basketball  and  in  time,  come  to  the  ranks  of  the  First  Team. 
Four  of  this  year's  First  Team  at  one  time  played  with  this  squad. 

As  the  coach  it  is  my  hope  that  from  the  practices  and  games  in  which 
you  had  a  part  you  derived  fun  and  knowledge  of  a  fine  game.  If  you 
learned  better  how  to  take  defeat,  then  you  will  be  the  better  able  to  handle 
the  wins  that  will  as  surely  come  your  way  on  the  basketball  floor.  So  we 
will  look  for  you  to  be  out  in  the  fall  striving  for  a  place  on  one  of  the 
teams  that  will  play  hard  and  to  win.  The  game  is  for  you  and  the  exalta- 
tion that  comes  from  vigorous,  directed  effort. 

The  players  were:  Bulman,  Cohen,  Cannon,  D.,  Spring,  Allison,  Mundell, 
Marshall,  A.,  Chase,  L.,  Wilson,  K.,  Wilson,  J.;  Mr.  Blackstock  (Coach). 


Bantam  BaihethaU  ^eam 

This  winter  some  of  our  younger  boys  were  initiated  into  the  great  game 
of  basketball.  At  first,  most  of  our  time  was  spent  learning  and  per- 
fecting some  of  the  basic  skills  involved,  and  then  we  began  working  as 
a  team.  It  was  encouraging  to  see  such  good  turn-outs  at  practices,  when 
we  played  only  two  official  games.  Even  though  we  lost  both  games  to 
more  experienced  players,  our  team  displayed  a  lot  of  spirit,  and  fought 
hard  right  to  the  end.  I  think  the  team  derived  a  good  measure  of  fun, 
experience  and  sportsmanship  from  the  season  ;  all  of  which,  I  hope,  will 
stand  them  in  good  stead  in  the  future,  when  again  they  carry  the  Blue  and 
Silver  with  pride. 
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The  players  were:  Harvey,  M.,  Lee,  Chaput  (Captain),  Dunkelman,  Mars- 
trand,  B.,  Rutherford,  Ashton,  Arnold,  Rick.,  Prittie,  Prince,  Cannon,  Ed.; 
Mr.  Lanier,  (Coach). 


\Y/~ITH  A  W0NDERFUL  winter  season  at  Pickering,  nearly  everyone  got 
"  out  on  skis  this  year.  A  great  many  students  took  advantage  of  the 
coaching  offered  by  Blackie,  Fred  Marx  and  Mike  Mackenzie,  and  many 
of  these  improved  vastly  during  the  year.  We  ended  up  the  season  with 
some  very  fair  skiers,  notably  ''Lucky"  Kemp,  Tom  Baker,  Bob  Palmer  and 
Marc  Tetrault. 

Frequently  on  Sundays,  large  groups  of  Pickering  skiers  went  over  to 
Glenville  to  spend  a  day  revelling  in  the  beauties  of  nature.  We  invariably 
had  a  good  time,  and  invariably  all  of  us  returned  completely  exhausted. 
We  held  a  cross-country  race,  which  was  won  quite  handily  by  Fred  Goobie. 
About  fifteen  students  made  the  trip  to  Limberlost,  where  most  of  us,  be- 
lieve it  or  not,  did  some  real  skiing.  The  season  ended  abruptly,  but  the 
winter  of  '45  has  many  pleasant  memories  for  most  of  us  ski  enthusiasts. 
Here's  hoping  for  as  good  a  winter  next  year! 
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tyi/iit  cMachey  ^eam 


The  First  Hockey  Team  this  year  started  out  with  eight  of  last  year's 
veterans.  They  had  a  full  season  and  managed  to  break  even  on  wins 
and  losses. 

Murray  Beach,  Defence — New  to  the  team  this  year,  and  once  he  accus- 
tomed himself  to  the  defence  position,  proved  to  be  a  powerhouse,  both 
defensively  and  offensively. 

John  Bird,  R.  Wing — Was  well  up  on  the  scoring  ladder.  Played  well  with 
his  line,  and  had  the  ability  that  permitted  him  to  break  fast. 

Bill  Carson,  Forward — Came  in  late  in  the  season;  did  not  have  much 
chance  to  display  his  ability.     Still  remains  pretty  much  a  'dark  horse'. 

Doug.  Cruickshank,  L.  Wing — Displayed  some  real  skating  and  play- 
making  ability  this  year.     Was  much  more  aggressive,  too. 

Bruce  Foster,  Defence — Played  on  the  forward  line  last  year,  and  was 
moved  back  this  year.  Did  a  good  job,  but  was  sometimes  a  bit  slow 
on  the  attack. 

Hugh  Grant,  R.  Wing — Had  the  necessary  skating  and  stick-handling  abil- 
ity, but  couldn't  seem  to  make  it  pay  off.     Played  a  defensive  game. 

Clarke  Kemp,  Centre — Fastest  man  on  the  team,  but  could  not  seem  to 
capitalize  on  this.     Still  needed  to  give  his  team-mates  more  help. 

Alex  Konduros,  Defence — Was  a  key  man  on  the  team,  and  broke  up  many 
a  rush.     Did  some  hard  body-checking  this  year,   too. 
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Frank  Marriott,  Manager — A  good  manager  and  looked  after  all  the  needs 
of  his  team. 

Bob  Marshall,  Defence — Up  from  the  Second  Team,  and  was  a  real  worker. 
Needs  more  practice  in  skating  and  stick-handling. 

John  Marshall,  L.  Wing — Another  newcomer  to  the  team  this  year,  and 
was  a  real  asset.  Should  try  to  develop  a  cooler  attitude  in  the  tight 
spots.     Very  aggressive. 

Steve  Rogers.  Centre — Captain  and  a  good  one.  Played  hard,  worked  hard 
and  was  a  good  team  player.  Another  twenty  pounds  would  help  him 
to  take  the  bumps  more  easily. 

Lennox  Rowe,  Sub-Goal — Worked  very  hard  to  improve  himself,  and  played 
two  games  with  the  team;  played  remarkably  well.  Good  team  spirit, 
and  always  pulling  for  a  win. 

Marc  Tetrault,  Goal — Our  sub-goalie  last  year  and  regular  this  year. 
Marc  played  well,  and  was  exceptional  when  the  going  was  tough. 

Stan  Tom — Was  the  utility  man;  did  not  get  many  games,  but  had  plenty 
of  spirit  and  should  be  a  'comer'  next  year. 


This  is  not  the  place  for  a  lengthy  eulogy  of  the  achievements  of  our 
Second  Hockey  Team.  We  find  ourselves  compelled  to  be  extremely 
modest  in  order  not  to  give  offense  to  our  competitors,  contemporaries  and 
critics.  It  might  be  well,  therefore,  to  make  our  analysis  of  the  season's 
activities  brief  and  to  the  point  and  merely  say  that  at  the  beginning  of 
the  season  we  did  not  show  up  too  well  as  a  team;  at  mid-season  we  were 
definitely  improving  (we  even  defeated  the  Midgets)  ;  and  at  the  end  of 
the  season  we  were  beginning  to  show  signs  of  becoming  a  team,  but  there 
was  no  ice  and  less  competition.  However,  we  feel  confident  that  next  year's 
First  Team  will  appreciate  the  fact  that  we  did  develop  a  group  of  fellows 
who  learned  something  about  the  art  of  subordinating  self-interest  to  team- 
interest. 

The  players  were:  Harvey,  W.,  Dixon,  Rowe,  Applegath,  Addison,  Chase, 
S.,  Muir,  Waddell,  EdighorTer,  Smith,  Somerville;  Mr.  Mosey  (Coach). 
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fT*His  year's  Midget  Team,  coached  by  (Uncle)  George  Ross,  deserve  a 
-*-  great  deal  of  credit  for  their  unflagging  enthusiasm  in  the  face  of  some- 
what discouraging  odds.  Many  of  their  number  were  inexperienced,  a  fac- 
tor which  precluded  the  possibility  of  victory  in  the  early  part  of  the  sea- 
son. Their  final  record  does  not  show  a  brilliant  achievement,  but  it  does 
seem  to  indicate  that,  given  more  experience  and  more  evenly-matched  com- 
petition from  the  point  of  view  of  size,  they  would  prove  a  team  to  beat. 
As  it  was,  they  did  defeat  S.A.C.  10-3  on  one  occasion — and  even  inflicted 
defeat  upon  a  certain  team  from  our  own  school.     'Nuff  said! 

The  players  were:  Cook,  Mooney,  Gowdy,  Wilson,  I.,  Widdrington, 
Chase,  L.  (Manager),  Maguire,  Mundell,  Abram,  Hutcheson,  D.,  Dorsey; 
Mr.  Ross   (Coach). 


Bantam  Jlachey  *Jeam 

Here  is  the  record  of  a  team  which  certainly  did  not  have  a  very  suc- 
cessful season,  losing  all  games  but  one  to  more  experienced  oppon- 
ents, but  having  a  lot  of  fun  trying.  The  team  was  comprised  of  thirteen 
rather  inexperienced  stars  who  spent  most  of  their  time  learning  the  funda- 
mentals of  the  game  and  trying  to  grasp  the  all-important  value  of  team  plav. 

With  Prittie,  Langton,  Chaput,  Lee,  Spring  and  a  few  other  stalwarts, 
we  always  managed  to  present  a  fairly  stable  front  to  our  opponents  who, 
however,  were  generally  just  a  little  more  stable  than  we  were.  Although 
we  lost,  we  were  "in  there  pitching"  to  the  end,  and  we  certainly  have  no 
regrets  about  being  exposed  to  this  great  Canadian  game. 

The  players  were:  Arnold,  Rick.,  Marstrand,  B.,  Cannon,  Ed.,  Langton, 
Dunkelman,  McLaughlin,  Chaput,  Ashton,  Lee,  Cohen,  Spring,  Wilson,  J., 
Prittie;    Mr.  Mackenzie    (Coach). 


Spxtfii  3>ay 


Weather  forecast:  Saturday,  cloudy  with  showers. 

IN  spite  of  the  discouraging  'probs',  Blackie  and  his  staff  persevered  in 
their  preparations  for  our  annual  Sports  Day.  The  track  was  heavy, 
and  the  field  somewhat  submerged  in  spots,  but  such  conditions  merely  make 
greater  demands  on  the  stamina  of  a  good  athlete.     The  athletes  proved  that 
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they  were  not  lacking  in  that  particular  quality  of  character;  the  parents 
responded  nobly,  refusing  to  allow  the  perversity  of  the  weather  to  dampen 
their  enthusiasm. 

Promptly,  at  2.15  p.m.,  the  first  event  was  called.  The  competition  was 
keen  with  the  team  scores  fluctuating  now  in  favour  of  one  team,  now  of 
another.  Believe  it  or  not  one  or  two  records  were  broken,  namely  in  the 
50  yd.  dash,  broad  jump  and  shot  put,  by  Dave  Apple  on  the  midget  level. 

Our  track  and  field  enthusiasts  are  to  be  commended  for  their  excellent 
performances  in  the  face  of  the  adverse  training  conditions  with  which  they 
have  had  to  contend.  They  have  convinced  us  that  their  sincerity  has  not 
been  due  to  fair  weather  but,  like  that  gallant  few  to  whom  history  must 
ever  be  indebted,  the  motto  of  this  year's  track  teams  has  been,  'Per 
ardua  ad  astra/ 

The  record  of  the  year  for  the  three  teams  is  as  follows: 

Year  Class  Totals:  Red  Blue  Silver 

Bantam     210  159  173 

Midget    183  158  190 

Junior  134  161  141 

Intermediate  B    138  148  186 

Intermediate  A   108  101  97 

Senior 116  130  103 

889  857  890 

Pentatholon   Scores    42  62  44 

Totals  931  919  934 

Sports  Day  Class  Totals  Red  Blue  Silver 

Bantam     43  35  32 

Midget    45  65  97 

Junior  75  119  133 

Intermediate    140  168  147 

Senior  100  139  86 

Totals  403  526  495 

Final  Total  Scores: 

Year   931  919  934 

Sports  Day  403  526  495 

Totals  1334  1445  1429 

Sports  Day  Captains       -       -       -       D.  Dixon     R.  Richardson     J.  Bird 
Year  Captains       -       -       -       -       A.  Konduros     E.  Richardson     R.  Serviss 
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G0I044A  Aw&uk  19W-45 


FIRST 


M.  Beach 

H.  Grant 

G.  McCowan 

J.  Bird 

D.  Kent 

J.  Rivers 

F.  Brown 

B.  MacDonald 

B.  Robb 

D.  Dixon 

J.  Marshall 

S.  Rogers 

B.  Foster 

B.  Marshall 

SECOND 

B.  Serviss 

J.  Atkin 

B.  Hutcheson 

L.  Rowe 

B.  Carson 

J.  Lloyd 

D.    SOMERVILLE 

H.  Edighoffer 

J.  Maguire 

S.  Tom 

F.  Goobie 

J.  Marstrand 

D.  Waddell 

T.  Humphrey 

T.  Mum 

P.   WlDDRINGTON 

D.  Hutcheson 

B.  Palmer 

I.  Wilson 

P.  Abram 
D.  Allison 

D.  Apple 
R.  Arnold 

E.  Bulman 
D.  Cannon 
T.  Cannon 


THIRD 

B.  Capes 
A.  Chaput 
L.  Chase 
J.  Cohen 
D.  Force 
J.  Houghton 
J.  Langton 


D.  Lee 
A.  Marshall 
J.  Mitchell 
D.  Mundell 
W.  McLaughlin 
R.  Prittie 


GalaunA,  Re-Aiualded  thU,  yeal 


FIRST 
B.  Budgeon 

A.  KONDUROS 

B.  Richardson 
E.  Richardson 


SECOND 

J.    BOWLBY 

D.  Crowther 

B.  Harvey 

C.  Kemp 

J.  McKeown 


THIRD 

B.  Cook 
M.  Harvey 
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J/te  fltefz,  f  944-55 

When  BOYS  LEAVE  school  at  vacation  time,  they  are  usually  looking 
forward  eagerly  to  summer  camps,  summer  cottages,  and  the  hundred 
and  one  things  that  boys  like  to  do  much  better  than  to  sit  in  school.  Every- 
one knows  what  those  things  are.  They  do  not  vary  a  great  deal  whether 
they  are  going  to  be  done  in  northern  Ontario,  in  Michigan,  in  Tennessee, 
in  Quebec,  in  the  West  Indies  or  simply  a  few  miles  from  the  school. 

Besides  thinking  about  what  they  are  going  to  do,  on  such  occasions 
boys  cannot  help  but  look  back  on  the  things  they  have  done  during  the  year 
just  completed,  things  that  cannot  ever  be  done  again  under  quite  the  same 
circumstances;  soccer,  hand  soccer,  hockey,  rugby,  skiing,  baseball,  Satur- 
day nights,  a  trip  to  the  Art  Gallery,  sleighing  parties,  snowball  fights, 
pillow  fights,  water  fights,  planting  trees,  repairing  cabins,  tearing  down 
cabins,  carrying  boards  and  fence  rails,  rebuilding  Myerstown,  "gyping" 
the  rest  of  the  school  (in  a  good  cause)  at  Myerstown  circus,  yes,  even 
doing  a  little  school  work! 

The  group  will  never  be  quite  the  same  again.  Grade  Eight  we  know 
will  never  be  with  us  again.    To  them  "Blackie"  has  said: 

"We  have  liked  working  with  you  and  helping  you  to  achieve  your  goals. 
You  have  all  done  well  in  the  intramurals,  you  made  the  circus  a  real  stand- 
out, you  faced  the  job  of  moving  the  village  like  pioneers  and  you  have 
been  one  of  the  best  groups  we  have  had  in  the  house.  For  all  these  things 
w7e  wish  to  express  our  thanks." 

Perhaps  one  or  two  others  will  not  return.  To  them  we  say,  "We  shall 
miss  you,"  and  we  shall  remember  them,  for  they,  like  us,  are  a  part  of 
Pickering. 

The  group  of  selectmen,  Alastair  Macdonald,  Dave  Apple,  Gene  Harri- 
son, Jack  Houghton,  and  Lee  Wansbrough,  did  a  real  job,  under  trying 
circumstances.  They  had  to  move  their  village,  lock,  stock,  and  barrel  in 
mid-season,  and  a  rainy  season  at  that.  They  were  responsible  for  the  best 
season  at  Myerstown  yet.  A  picture  of  the  Myerstown  banquet  appears  on 
another  page. 

In  our  athletic  encounters  with  other  schools  the  teams  made  good  show- 
ings and  compared  favourably  with  the  athletes  that  they  met.  We  had 
better  than  average  success  in  the  new  venture  which  was  tried  this  spring 
when  our  boys  won  the  track  and  field  meet  with  S.A.C.  In  the  Intra- 
mural games  and  activities  all  three  teams  worked  hard  to  do  the  best 
they  could  for  their  colour.  The  scoring  of  the  Bantams  and  Midgets  for 
the  year  will  be  found  in  another  part  of  the  Voyageur. 

To  all  these  athletes  we  extend  a  wish  and  hope  that  other  years  and 
seasons  will  see  them  striving  as  hard  for  the  athletic  honours,  and  that 
they  will  merit  those  honours  often,  both  when  they  are  wearing  the  Blue 
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and  Silver  for  the  school,  and  when,  they  are  playing  under  one  of  the  Intra- 
mural colours. 

But  we  could  go  on  remembering  like  this  for  hours — 

One  other  group  should  be  mentioned  .  .  .  The  Paper  Staff  .  .  .  Jack 
Houghton,  Robin  Arnold,  Gene  Harrison,  Alastair  Macdonald,  Lee  Wans- 
brough,  and  Frank  Wood,  whose  picture  appears  on  another  page.  They 
went  home  on  that  last  day  feeling  somewhat  disappointed.  After  a  very 
successful  year,  they  had  prepared  an  extra-special  edition  which  they 
wanted  to  hand  out  to  the  entire  school  on  the  day  of  the  Athletic  Banquet. 
One  page  which  was  to  be  made  outside  the  school  did  not  arrive  in  time! 
Need  more  be  said? 

— HJ. 


SWEARING  IN  OF  THE  SELECTMEN 


FIRST 

D.  Apple 
R.  Arnold 
B.  Hall 

E.  Harrison 

N.    HOLLINRAKE 


Ptefz  Ecltaal  Athletic  /Iwaldb 

SECOND  THIRD 


J.  Houghton 
B.  Howard 
A.  Kent 
J.  Kent 
A.  Macdonald 
P.  Robitaille 
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S.  Thomsen 
C.  Vassar 
B.  Wallman 
R.  Warren 
F.  Wood 
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GksU^tmal  &ve 


By  Barry  Wallman 


'HHwas  the  night  before  Christmas.  The  trees  were  covered  in  a  clear 
A  .  white  crust  of  snow.  People  hurried  to  and  fro  along  the  white  streets 
doing  their  last  minute  shopping  for  the  following  day,  and  gossiping  on 
the  corners.  Bright  coloured  lights  began  to  flicker  on  the  windows  as 
the  skv  grew  darker. 


tv 


In  a  wealthy  residence  called  "Gilmore  Manor",  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rovden 
were  talking  over  their  roast  turkey  dinner.  "I  wish",  Mr.  Royden  was 
saying,  ""That  we  could  do  something  to  aid  some  poor  family  to-night. 
Since  we  have  quite  a  substantial  income  and  have  no  children  I  feel  that 
we  should  keep  the  spirit  of  good  old  Saint  Nicholas  by  helping  some  need- 
ful person.  Don't  you  agree  with  me  on  that  point,  my  dear?"  He  looked 
inquiringly  at  his  wife. 

"Yes,  I  have  the  same  attitude  as  you  Rex;  I  think  that  that  would  be  a 
jolly  good  idea.  But  the  point  is,  what  can  we  do?"  Mrs.  Royden  re- 
turned. 

"Well  I  have  been  doing  a  spot  of  thinking,"  Mr.  Royden  answered 
proudly.  "What  is  your  opinion  of  my  plan  to  dress  up,  as  St.  Nicholas, 
or  as  the  children  call  him,  as  Santa  Claus  to  that  poor  Johnson  family 
whose  mother  died  last  year?  I  am  sure  that  as  they  are  in  such  needy 
circumstances  their  father  will  not  bother  to  dress  up  for  them;  anyway 
he  probably  will  not  be  able  to  afford  it.  When  I  arrive  in  their  living 
room,  I  will  make  a  noise  and  a  disturbance,  thus  they  shall  see  me  but  not 
recognize  me — in  my  costume.  I  am  sure  their  father  will  not  mind.  On 
the  contrary,  they  all  should  be  grateful.  How  does  that  seem  to  you,  wot?" 
asked  Mr.  Royden  hopefully,  for  he  liked  the  idea. 

"Why  Rex,  how  nice  of  you  to  offer  to  do  that.  That  is  a  pip  of  an 
idea!"  his  wife  replied,  raising  her  voice  emphatically  on  the  last  phrase, 
"but  let's  stop  talking  and  start  preparing  everything  right  away!" 

In  the  Johnson  home,  Mr.  Johnson,  Tom,  Susan  and  James  had  just 
finished  making  the  best  of  a  cold  supper  of  potato  salad.  They  were  trying 
to  be  cheerful,  although  it  was  hard.  "I  just  know,"  said  James  who  was 
six  years  old,  to  his  brother,  "I  just  know  that  Santa  Claus  will  come  to- 
night." 

It  certainly  did  not  seem  that  anyone  would  want  to  come  to  that 
cold,  damp,  dark,  dismal  room. 

Mr.  Johnson  smiled  to  himself.  That  day,  with  a  little  odd  money  that 
he  had  saved,  he  had  procured  a  cheap  Santa  Claus  costume,  and  a  few 
cheap  presents.  Nobody  knew  it,  but  Mr.  Johnson  was  determined  to  give 
his  children  the  best  time  he  could,  and  he  was  going  to  dress  up  as  Santa 
Claus  for  them. 

Mr.  Royden,  with  a  winter  overcoat  over  his  costume,   plodded  across 
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the  snow  towards  the  Johnson  home.  He  knew  where  all  the  rooms  were 
situated,  as  he  had  been  there  before.  He  crept  up  the  stairs  and  into  the 
living-room,  where  a  few  well-darned,  dirty  stockings  were  hung  awkwardly 
from  the  mantelpiece.  Mr.  Royden  began  unloading  his  pockets  and  ar- 
ranging all  sorts  of  expensive,  colourful  toys,  candy,  nuts,  oranges  and 
many  other  gifts  in  various  places. 

Meanwhile,  creeping  down  stairs,  came  another  Santa  Claus  with  a 
small  sack  of  toys  slung  over  his  shoulder.  Any  one  who  could  have  seen 
him  with  his  cotton-wool  moustache  would  not  have  been  able  to  recognize 
this  colourful  figure  as  being  Mr.  Johnson. 

Just  as  Mr.  Johnson  reached  the  living-room,  he  saw  a  red-coated  per- 
son by  the  fireplace!  "Help!  Thief!"  he  shouted,  before  he  could  control 
himself.  Upstairs  the  children  heard  this  noise,  but  they  decided  not  to 
go  down. 

However,  Mr.  Royden,  after  he  was  sure  that  the  intruder  was  Mr.  John- 
son, explained  the  reason  why  he  was  there.  Then,  both  the  Santa  Clauses 
began  to  put  the  toys  and  the  presents  in  their  places,  resolving  not  to  make 
a  disturbance,  and  bring  the  children  down. 

But  as  luck  would  have  it,  Mr.  Johnson  accidently  dropped  a  toy  duck 
and  it  rolled  across  the  floor,  "Quack,  Quack,  Quack"  making  a  terrific 
noise. 

Three  faces  appeared  in  the  doorway,  Tom,  Susan  and  James.  "See, 
I  told  you  so!"  exclaimed  the  latter.  "I  told  you  that  Santa  Claus  would 
be  here."  Then  in  astonishment  he  saw  the  other  Santa  Claus  at  the  side 
of  the  fireplace.  "What  on  earth,"  began  Tom.  Of  course  he  did  not 
recognize  his  father. 

Mr.  Royden  tried  to  offer  an  explanation,  hoping  he  would  be  believed. 
"Er — well — you  see,  children,  this  Santa  Claus  is  my  twin  brother." 

"Oh!"    The  children  did  not  sound  very  convinced. 

Under  his  breath,  Mr.  Royden  whispered  to  Mr.  Johnson,  "I  say,  fright- 
fully embarrassing,  eh,  what?" 

They  all  stood  there,  the  two  Santa  Clauses,  and  the  three  bewildered 
children. 

Just  then  a  pair  of  legs  appeared  in  the  chimney,  and  down  came  the 
real  Santa  Claus,  who  had  come  after  all.  He  was  slightly  sooty  but  as 
jolly  as  ever. 


Congratulations  to  Alastavr  MacDonald  on  his 
winning   of   the   Firth  House   Award   1944-45. 
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OUR   PIONEER   BANQUET 


Sattasiad 


By  Alastair  Macdonald 


M 


Our  Special  Features  man,  Alastair  Macdonald, 
gives  us  a  very  interesting  article  after  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Ross,  who  apparently  spent  a  very  enjoyable 
summer  last  year  herding  bananas  from  "Doivn  Mex- 
ico Way"  to  Canada. 

OST  OF  the   bananas  that   we  eat  here  in  Canada   come  from  Mexico 
or  Jamaica. 


The  banana  grows  wild.  It  is  really  a  form  of  grass  because  it  has 
no  trunk.  The  bamboo  is  the  same.  The  banana  plant  produces  many 
stems  that  grow  bananas  but  all  but  four  are  cut  off.  Each  of  these  stems 
is  cut  off  in  three  months.  When  the  bananas  start  to  grow,  the  stem  grows 
upwards  and  the  bananas  hang  down;  but  when  the  bananas  begin  to  fill  out, 
their  weight  bends  the  stem  so  that  it  hangs  down  with  the  bananas  point- 
ing upward. 

Bananas  are  cut  green  and  sent  by  rail  to  Canada.  If  they  were  to  be 
left  on  the  plant  they  would  turn  woody.  After  they  are  cut  they  will 
last  about  twenty-six  days.  If  they  are  to  be  cut  for  home  use  they  are  cut 
later.  The  bananas  are  brought  by  rail  to  Canada  or  are  shipped  from 
Tampico  to  New  Orleans  and  then  by  rail. 

In  the  summer  the  railway  cars  that  they  are  sent  in  must  be  equipped 
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with  refrigerators  and  in  winter  with  charcoal  heaters.  They  must  keep  the 
temperature  of  the  cars  at  55  degrees  at  the  bottom  and  60  degrees  at  the 
top.  The  temperature  of  the  cars  must  be  taken  every  eight  hours.  If  the 
temperature  is  permitted  to  rise  to  70  degrees  at  the  top  for  twenty-four 
hours  the  bananas  would  turn  yellow  and  rot.  If  the  temperature  got  down 
to  50  degrees  for  twelve  hours  they  would  turn  black. 

The  trip  from  Mexico  to  Canada  takes  six  days  and  the  bananas  should 
arrive  green.  The  fruit  men  in  Toronto  have  ripening  rooms.  Steam  is 
blown  through  the  bananas  to  make  them  hot.     This  ripens  them  quickly. 

The  men  who  travel  on  the  banana  trains  in  charge  of  the  bananas  are 
called  Banana  Messengers.  This  is  a  regular  job  and  requires  six  months 
training. 

The  cars  which  the  bananas  travel  in  have  to  be  ventilated  because  the 
bananas  give  off  a  gas. 

One  man  is  in  charge  of  from  ten  to  twenty  cars.  He  rides  up  in  the 
caboose  and  returns  first  class  on  a  passenger  train.  The  average  banana 
messenger  travels  about  fifteen  thousand  miles  a  month. 


ZtccAattped 


WE  entirely  agree  with  the  Loyola  College  Review  in  its  emphasis  on 
the  importance  of  the  exchange  column  and  we  are  reviving  it  in  the 
current  issue  of  our  own  magazine.  We  wish  to  compliment  the  editorial 
staffs  of  the  following  magazines  for  the  high  quality  of  the  literary  achieve- 
ment that  we  found  therein  and  for  many  interesting  features: 

Hatfield  Hall  Magazine 

Lower  Canada  College  Magazine 

Loyola  College  Review 

The  Reflex  (The  College  of  Optometry) 

Stanstead-College  Annual 

St.  Christopher  Magazine 

The  Mitre  (University  of  Bishop's  College) 

The  Wy cliff e  Star 

Vox  Ducum  (W estmount  High  School) 
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Mawuaped 


Mary  Joan  Bower — Warner  Alcombrack 
February  12th,  1944,  in  Toronto. 

Constance  Eschelman  Clemens — Lyman  Walter  Orr, 
July  20th,  1944,  in  Vancouver,  B.C. 

Elizabeth  Shourds  Dean — L.  A.  Earlston  Doe, 
July  22nd,  1944,  in  Greenock,  Scotland. 

Fay  Herald — James  Morlanu, 
July  24th,  1944,  Sundridge,  Ont. 

Vida  May  Greer — John  Terence  Dorland, 
August  12th,  1944,  Wellington,  Ont. 

Verna  May  Guest — D.  Morgan  Williams, 
August  19th,   1944,  Elmvale,   Ont. 

Mary  Opaleychuk — Eugene  Onychuk, 
September  27th,   1944. 

Mary  Clair  Hele — Raymond  Fraser  McTavish, 
October  7th,  1944,  at  Islington,  Ont. 

Audrey  Eleanor  Staples — William  Gordon  Nasmith  Allan, 
November  25th,  1944,  at  Toronto,  Ont. 

Beatrice  Marguerite  Viens — Edward  Bingham  Kendall, 
November  25th,  1944,  Britannia  Heights,  Ont. 

Megan  Blackford — Gerald  Arthur  Rutledge 
December  26th,  1944,  at  Toronto,  Ont. 

Helen  Alice  Williams — Joseph  A.  Caulder, 
December  19th,  1944,  at  Toronto,  Ont. 

Jacqueline  Jenks — Frank  David  Boynton  III, 
January  4th,  1945,  at  Detroit,  Mich. 

Flora  Bernice  Bartley — John  Hewetson  Cooper, 
January  20th,  1945,  at  Toronto,  Ont. 

Geraldine  Ruth  Barber — Robert  Hancock  Noorduyn, 
February  3rd,  1945,  at  Houston,  Texas. 

Audrey  E.  Prothers — Vernon  Thomas  Davies, 
May  5th,  1945,  at  Toronto,  Ont. 

Phyllis  Marsden — Richard  Strauss, 
March  28th,  1945,  at  Dothan,  Alabama. 

Marion  Elizabeth  Lillico — Douglas  Urquhart  Kilgour, 
May  7th,  1945,  at  Halifax,  N.S. 

Grace  Boardman  Cooper — John  Alexander  McCrea, 
June  16th,  1945,  Hamilton,  Ont. 
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Helen  Spragg — George  Wapshott, 
June  30th,  1945,  at  Aurora,  Ont. 

Louise  Markley — John  Wallace  Barter 
May  24th,  1945,  at  New  York,  N.Y. 

Eleonora  June  Allan — Ronald  Young  Bailey 
June  16th,  1945,  at  Knowlton,  Que. 

Betty  Louise  Roberts  Porter — John  F.  C.  Ardenne, 
July  8th,  1944,  in  Halifax. 

Jacqueline  Ann  Schwartz — J.  Somerset  Osborne, 
June  1924,  1945,  at  W estmount,  Que. 

Marjorie  Lois  Anderson — Louis  Lee  Wright, 
June  13th,  1945,  at  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Ruth  Reynolds  Calder — John  Ward  Mack, 
July  28th,  1945,  at  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Beer— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  M.  Beer,  February  8,  1945,  a  son. 
Hagan — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Hagan,  December  20th,  1944,  a  son. 
Hedley— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  Westren  Hedley,  June  25th,  1942,  a  son. 
Davidson — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  P.  Davidson,  September,  1944,  a  son. 
Mather— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  R.  Mather,  October  26th,  1944,  a  daughter. 
Dorland — To    Dr.    and   Mrs.    Rodger   M.    Dorland,   October   27th,   1944,   a 

daughter. 
Baker — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Courtlandt  Baker,  December  20th,  1944,  a  son. 
Wearing— To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  P.  Wearing,  May  7th,  1945,  a  son. 
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BE  A  CHAMPION 


Use 

EQUIPMENT 

SPECIALLY 

SELECTED 

AT 


JACK  WATSON 


SPORTING      GOODS      CO. 

201  CHURCH  ST.  TORONTO 


"pXcJCSSHOES  * 

r?We  footed  Me  @ol<to4, 

If  you  younger  men  can't  be  fitted  with  your 
favourite  Dack  style  immediately,  it  is  because  one 
of  our  soldiers,  sailors  or  airmen  is  marching  out 
in  a  part  of  the  regulation  style  shoes  Dack's  are 
building  for  the  armed  forces.  Remember 
.  .  .  the  man  who  fights  must  come  first! 


SHOPS      IN      PRINCIPAL      CANADIAN      CITIES 
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I 


Compliments  of 

WAGG'S 


LAUNDRY  AND  DRY  CLEANERS 

Limited  I 

I 

w 

I 

I- 

! 

I 

§ 

i 

BARRIE  MIDLAND  PARRY   SOUND  ORILLIA 

3952  800  701  723  | 

i 

_„„— „„— „„— ,„i— „„— „„— „„—„„— „„— 1,„_  „,i_  „„—„„— ,„ 1 ,„_„„—„„— mi— „„—„„ „— 4 


SMITH'S  HARDWARE 


DEALER  IN 


i 
i 

HARDWARE,  PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS, 
STOVES,      ELECTRICAL      SUPPLIES. 

I 
I 

i 


Sporting  Supplies 


I 

I  • 


Telephone  39 

NEWMARKET 


E 
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The 

Treasure 
House 

of 

Music 


Drop  in  anytime  you  are  down- 
town and  see  the  newest  in 
pianos  .  .  .  hear  the  latest  in 
domestic  and  imported  records. 
We've  the  largest  assortment  of 
sheet  music  in  town. 


Heintzman  &  Co 


195  Yonge  St. 


Toronto 


DIXON'S 


Pencils,  Crayons,  Erasers 
and    Penholders 

"ELDORADO"     —     The     Master 
Drawing  Pencil. 

"  SOVEREIGN"    —    The     Business 
Pencil. 

"CHANCELLOR"       —      Canada's 
Favorite    5c   Pencil. 

Made  from  Canadian  graphite 
"THINEX"— Colored  Pencils 

Dixon    Canadian-Made    Pencils    are    on 
Sale  by   Leading   Stationers 


DIXON  PENCIL  CO.  LTD. 

NEWMARKET  ONTARIO 

* , 4, 

* „„_,,„_„.„_:,„ , * 


Bliss  was  it  in  that  dawn  to 
be  alive, 

But  to  be  young  was  very 
heaven." 

THE  ERA  AND  EXPRESS 

Printers  and   Publishers 

Founded   1852 
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PARKES,  McVITTIE  &  SHAW,  LIMITED 

Established  1894 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 


CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BUILDING 
4  RICHMOND   STREET  EAST 


TORONTO 


TELEPHONE  ELGIN   8191 


Lithographing 
Printing 

Bookbinding 

Envelope  Making 

also    Selling    Agents    for    Sani-Tread 

Slippers   used   in   Clubs  throughout 

Canada 


DAVIS  &  HENDERSON 
Limited 

578-580  King  Street  West 
TORONTO  ONT. 


George  MacDonald 
and  Company 

129  Adelaide  St.  W. 
TORONTO 


A   complete   service    embracing 
every  branch  of  fine  print- 
ing, embossing  and 
office  supplies 

OUR    MAIL    ORDER    SERVICE 
WILL  PLEASE  YOU 


.,111 !,«£•  t|° 


PLUMSTEAD    PRODUCTS 

11  FLAYORITE  " 
CURED     MEAT     SPECIALTIES 
Phone  ELgin  7733 


5  Jarvis  Street 


TORONTO 
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LANGMUIR 
PAINTS 

DIVISION     OF 

General  Products  Manufacturing 
Corporation    Ltd. 


MANUFACTURERS    OF 

PAINTS 
VARNISHES 

& 
ENAMELS 


OAKVILLE 


ONTARIO 


Compliments  of 

The  F.  T.  James  Co.  Ltd. 

Toronto 

Wholesale  distributors  of 
quality  Fish  Products 

Beacon  Brand 
Smoked   Fish 


Superchill 

Fresh   Fish 

Fillets 


.*      *. 


t'h 


MAPLE  LEAF  TOILET  SOAP 


Kind  to  the 

tenderest  s\in 

C+4 


Product   of 

CANADA  PACKERS 

(Soap  Division) 


WHYTE'S 

FOR  GOOD 

HAMS  -  BACON 

SAUSAGE  -  WEINERS 

LARD   &   SHORTENING 

ETC. 


WHYTE    PACKING    CO. 

LTD. 
78-80  Front  St.  E.  Toronto 
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The  real  value  of  Custom-Tail- 
ored Clothes  is  determined  by 
dividing  the  price  by  the  period 
of  comfortable  wear  with  distin- 
guished appearance.  Clothes  of 
lesser  cost  do  not  deliver  the 
same  mileage — nor  improve  your 
personal  appearance. 

SKITCH  CLOTHES 

HARRY  SKITCH  WILF  SKITCH 

TUDOR   HARRIES 

ELgin  4763 
9    ADELAIDE    ST.    E.,    TORONTO 

Also    Suits    and    Coats 
For  The  Ladies 


.Across  Canada 

Universities,   Colleges, 

COLLEGIATES,     SCHOOLS    AND    CLUBS 

Crest  Pins 

& 

Signet  Rings 

A.  E.  EDWARDS 

Insignia  Jeweller 

536  Bayview  Ave. 
MO.  4212  TORONTO 


Forsey  Page 

& 

Steele 


ARCHITECTS 


20  ST.   CLAIR   AVENUE  WEST 
TORONTO  -  ONTARIO 

4„_„. „ „___„ ll_„l_„_„_„_,_„:_.4 


COSTUMES  ON   HAND 
FOR  ALL 

Gilbert  &  Sullivan 

Operas 

• 

Mallabar 
Costume 


Montreal 


TORONTO 


Winni 


peg 


*.— . 
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1895  1945 

OUR    FIFTIETH    YEAR 


Supplying    Sporting   Goods    and 

Games  to  Canadian   Sportsmen 

and  Athletes 

THE  HAROLD  A.  WILSON 

COMPANY,  LIMITED 

299  YONGE  ST..    TORONTO.  I 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR 

TEA  CUP 

ORANGE  PEKOE  TEA 


Each  Pound  Makes  240  Cups  of 
delicious    tea. 

Tea  Cup  Orange  Pekoe  Tea  is  selected 
from  the  finest  gardens  of  Ceylon  and 
India,  and  is  endorsed  by  thousands  of 
satisfied  customers.  Be  convinced  ;  tiy 
a    package    to-day. 

Sold    in    1    lb.    and    Vij   lb.    packages    by    all 

Adanac    Stores    and    Independent    Grocers. 

Imported,    Blended    and    Packed    by 

James  Lumbers  Co.  Ltd. 

TORONTO 


Serving  Canadian 

Schools 

For  SIXTY  YEARS 

1884     -     1944 


Sikteiwood's 


Serve  us 


School  Supplies 

LIMITED 

"Canada's  School  Furnishers" 
Since  1884 

•         • 

MONCTON    -    MONTREAL    -    TORONTO 
WINNIPEG  -  SASKATOON  -  EDMONTON 

67 


•       • 


Moyer 


The     Voyageur 


, — „„_„„_  .$.      *, 


BUDD  STUDIO 


Photographers 

DEVELOPING 

CAMERA 

SUPPLIES 

Next  to    P.O. 

NEWMARKET 

Phone  431 


ALECS 

RESTAURANT 


NEWMARKET 


H*fl  '? 


campus  of    r,  LOWELL  HEWITT,  D.D.S. 


"f 

*„- 

, , „ , ,„_:, 

Compliments  of 

[ 

Call  and  See 

I 
1 

MORRISON'S 

The 

1 
1 

MEN'S  WEAR 

= 

KING  GEORGE   HOTEL 

1 

7 

Headquarters   for 

BARBER  SHOP 

1 

Young    Men's  Wearing   Apparel 

i 

S.  GIBNEY,  PROP. 

I 
J 

„„ ,,„ „„ „„ „„ „„ ,,„ „„ „„ „„ Ml! „„_ 

T 

*  — 

„„ „„ „„ „„ ,„> nil nil mi nil 1111 mi 11 

1 

STEWART  BEARE  *ti&£$m 


I 


Compliments  of 

BELL'S 
I.D.A.  Drug  Store 

Phone  209  for  Delivery 


I  Roadhouse  &  Rose 

FURNITURE  AND 
HOUSE  FURNISHINGS 


NEWMARKET 


Victor  s  Shoe  Repair 


NEWMARKET, 
ONT. 
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Elman  W.  Campbell 

STATIONERY— BOOKS 
CHINA  and  GLASS 


NEWMARKET, 


ONTARIO 


WAINMAN'S  GIFT  SHOP 


Jeweller  and  Optometrist 
NEWMARKET 

"Waimnans    Glasses    Save    Your 
Eyes" 


Compliments 
of 


"Sr  V  ii»^—  nn  —  nil  — ini^—  mi  nn  nn  nn  »£t 


LAURA  SECORD   CANDIES 
SODA  BAR  (Modern) 


Riddell's 

Bakery 


NEWMARKET 


+ , — . , — , 

i 

VISIT  THE 

MILK    BAR 

Our    new    Milk    Bar    has    been    remod- 
elled   and    equipped    to    serve    Milk, 
Ice    Cream,     Milk    Shakes,     Light 
Lunches  and   Dairy   Products 
at    their    best. 

Cousins  Dairy  Ltd. 

NEWMARKET 
Prop.,   Don   Cameron 


REXALL 

THE  BEST  DRUG  STORE 

J.  C.  BEST,  Phm.B. 


Prescription  Specialist 

WE  DELIVER 

Phone    14 
NEWMARKET      -      ONT. 


4. ,„ , ,_,„ ;._4  ,!,„_„„ , ml Hl „„ „ , * 


I 
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E.  H.  ADAMS 

BARBER  SHOP 
SOFT  DRINKS 

BILLIARDS 

TOBACCOS 


NEWMARKET. 


ONT. 
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Compliments  of 

THE 

STRAND 

THEATRE 

NEWMARKET 

M.  D.  McPHEE,  Manager 
Phone  478 


AIR  CONDITIONED 
ALWAYS  A  GOOD  SHOW 


TOM  BIRREL 

FORD  SALES  &  SERVICE 
B.A.  PRODUCTS 

Ford  Ferguson  Tractors 
Ford  Ferguson  Implements 

Exide  Batteries 
Goodyear  Tires 

Lubrication     -     Repairs 
Washing 

Main  St.  at  Ontario  Phone  740 

NEWMARKET 


4,„ „„ „„ „„ „„ „|| ,„, ,„, MM MM MM MM MM ,   .*.  4,, |,| ,„, MM .... „„ „„ MM .,„ mii llll llll llll I 
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Compliments 
of 

CAPITAL 
CLEANERS  &  DYERS 

NEWMARKET 

ONT. 
Phone  680 

• 

A   Complete    System    of 

Cleaning,   Dyeing,    Pressing   and 

Repairing 


Geer  and  Byers 

General  Cartage 

and  Moving 

• 

FUELS 

For  All  Purposes 

• 

Farm    Equipment 

& 

Dodge  &  DeSoto  Dealers 


Phone    68 
NEWMARKET, 


ONT. 


.,,„— ,,* 
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Magazines  by  Mail 


GORDON  &  GOTCH 

(Canada)  Ltd. 

43  Victoria  St. 

Toronto    I, 

Canada 


Subscriptions  taken   for   any 

Newspaper,  Periodical,   or 

Magazine  at  Publishers' 

Rates. 


Did  You  Say  Flowers  ? 


JUST  CALL 

Violet  Jflotoer 

17  ST.  CLAIR  AVE.  W. 

HY.   5585 

463    Eglinton   Ave.  W. 

Forest  Hill  Village 

HY.   6945 

4.1,_„„_„„_l „„_„„_, — „, — „_„„_„„_„„_ 


SEEDS 

BULBS 

PLANTS 

Unsurpassed  for  Quality 

U "rite  for  our  New 

FALL  PLANTING  GUIDE 

Listing  all  the  Finest  and  Newest 
Varieties  of 

TULIPS  -  DAFFODILS 

HYACINTHS    -    CROCUS 

SCILLAS 

Edward  Webb  &  Sons 

(Canada)  Ltd. 

145  King  St.  East       -       Toronto 

Telephone  ELgin  7353 

,j,       im  IIM      mi      Im n[[      nlift        jl 
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--Printers  and  Publishers  — 

OF  SCHOOL  YEAR  BOOKS, 
CATALOGUES,  FOLDERS 
AND    GENERAL    PRINTING 


Mundy-Goodfellow  Printing 
Co.,  Limited 

100  Adelaide  Street  West  -  -  Toronto,  Ontario 

Telephone    ADelaide    0106 


:I" ""  ""  ,IM  :l"  ;:' ~ ~ I'""- IN'—  '■'»  llll  —  ill!— -II  ♦{•  •{•« 


Patronize 

Voyageur 

Advertisers 


D.  H.  Fines 

Bluebird  Diamonds 

Jeweller  Optician    I 

Phone  634 
15  MAIN  ST.         NEWMARKET 


Compliments  o 


i  HIGHLANDS  GOLF  CLUB, 


AURORA, 
ONT. 


} 
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Davis     Leather     Co.     Limited     2 
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T.    Eaton    Co.    Limited    •  • 74 
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Era    and    Express     63 
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James     Lumbers     Co.    Ltd 67 

Mallabar     66 
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George   MacDonald   and   Company    64 

Neilson's   Jersey    Milk    Back    Cover 

Office  Specialty  Mfg.  Co 3 

Parkes,  McVittie   &   Shaw,    Limited    64 

Plumstead   Products    64 

Queen's    University    6 

Riddell's    Bakery    69 

Rexall    Drug   Store    69 

Roadhouse   &    Rose    68 

Elias    Rogers    Company    Ltd 4 

Shaw    Business    Schools.    5 

Simpson's    Ltd 1 

Silverwood's     67 
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Smith's    Hardware     62 

Strand     Theatre     70 

Town    of    Newmarket     4 

Underwood    Limited    3 


Victoria    College     6 

Victor's   Shoe   Repair    68 
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Western    University     5 
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Play  U  Smmt ! 


Smooth  looking  jackets  with  just  the 
right  dash  to  take  you  anywhere  smartly. 
In  English  type  tweeds  .  .  .  Glen  plaids 
and  herringbone  checks  ...  at 

The  "Prep"   Clothes  Shop,  -   Main   Store     Second   Floor 


T.  EATON  C°, 


LIMITED 
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